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FOREWORD 


"Let  the  word  of  Christ  dwell  in  you  richly  in 
all  wisdom;  teaching  and  admonishing  one  an- 
other in  psalms  and  hymns  and  spiritual  songs, 
singing  with  grace  in  your  hearts  to  the  Lord. — 
And  whatsoever  ye  do  in  word  or  deed,  do  all  in 
the  name  of  the  Lord  Jesus,  giving  thanks  to  God 
and  the  Father  by  him"  (Colossians  3:16,  17). 

It  is  the  sincere  desire  of  the  Author  and  Com- 
poser and  also  our  earnest  prayer  that  the  Gospel 
Hymns  contained  herein  be  used  by  our  Lord  and 
Saviour  Jesus  Christ  in  the  Saving  of  many  souls, 
and  in  blessing  and  deepening  the  spiritual  life  of 
His  followers. 


compiled  by 
Howard  Snyder  and  Luetta  Snyder 


Wonderful  Love 


"For  God  so  loved  the  world,  that  He  gave  His  only  begotten  Son."— John  3: 16 
LUBTTA  SNYDER  HOWARD  SNYDER  Jb. 
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1.  My    Sav  -  ior   came  down  from  His  home   up       a  •  bove,    A        gift  from    the 

2.  My      Je   -  sus      is       wait-  ing     for    sin  -  ner9    to    come,  He    wants  them  all 

3.  He    soon   will      a  -    rise   from  the  right  hand  of     God,  And  come  back    to 

4.  Make  sure  that  your  lamp    is  all  trimmed  clean  and  bright, Have  plen-  ty      of 
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cause  of        His  love,  Ac  -  cept    Him  and      He       will       be       Thine, 

died  to        save  you,  The    sto    -    ry  will     nev  -    er  grow      old. 

His  pre  -  cious  blood,  He'll  take     us  and  leave     you  out  -  side, 

cit      -  y         of  light,  And    be       with  the  faith  -  ful  and      true. 
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Won-  der-ful      love,  Came  from  a    -  bove,    Je  -  sus    the    Sav  -  ior,  is      He, 


I      heard)  His  voice,  I      made  my)choice,  I'll)walk  with  Him  all      the    way. 
Oh!  hear)  and  make  your)  And) 
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IN  LIKE  MANNER  HE  WILL  COME 

"This  same  Jesus. . .  .Shall  so  tome  va  like  manner  as  ye  have  seen  Him  go." 
Acts  1:11 

Luetta  Sn vdek  Howahd  Snydek,  Jr. 
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1.  Men  of      Gal  -   i  -    lee      gath-ered        a-  round     To     hear   Je-  sua    who 

2.  Soou         the      aky      in      the      east    will     "shine  bright     With  the  com  -ing      of 

3.  When      our     Sav_-  iour     ap  -  pears    for       His    own,      What   a     glo  -  n  -  ous 
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was    their  true     Light;         While  they  talked  with  Him,   He  left        the  ground,  And  a 

Je   -    sus,   our      King;  For       a    cloud    will  part    with  heaven -ly     light,   And  a 

sight    we  shall     see!  He     will    take     us  to       our  heaven -ly  Home,  Andwe'i 
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cloud  took  Him  out  of  their  sight, 
shout  mak  -  ing  Heav'n  and  earth  ring! 
reign  with    Him      e    -  ter-nal   -  ly! 


As  they  stead-fast  -  ly  watched  to  the 
Then  the  arch  -  an  -  gel's  voice  we  shall 
Oh,  make  sure  that  you're  read  -  y,    to  - 
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There  ap-peared  by  them  two  men    in     white;  Say-ing:  "Je  -  sus, 

As     the  "dead  in  Christ"  rise  from  the    ground;        The  "redeemed"here' 
He       is    call  -  ing  you;"Come  and  pre- pare",  In      a     mo-ment 
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In     like  man -ner  He'll  comeback    in  sight." 

As     the"trum-pet"  from  Heav  -  en   shall  sound! 

Then  the  glo  -ries     of  Heav'n  you  will  share! 
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LOOKING  FOR  JESUS 
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just      as   poor   as    can     be,  But      I   have  the  great-  est  treas-ure     of    old, 

joy    that's  tru  -  ly      di  -  vine,  For   I'm    on    the  Rock  that  nev  -  er    will  sway, 

ceive  my  treasure     so    great,  In  that  bless-  ed    land    I'll  nev  -  er-more  roam, 

safe-  ly    guid-ing    me   thro';  Do  you  have  this  price-less  treasure     di-vine? 
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A        man-sion      pre-pared  for  me. 

And      all  heav  -  en's  wealth    is  mine. 

For       Je  -  sus         I     look  and  wait. 

Christ  said  you     could  have       it  too. 


I    shall  hear      that 
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Christ  will     a  -  rise  from  the  ground,  And  I'll  go      to  my  heav- en  -  ly    home. 

c # 0 it *— _# » :J_ « #_ 


3E 


3iB 


jfcz± 


BE  OF  GOOD  CHEER 


"  In  the  world  ye  shall  have  tribulation  :  but  be  of  good  cheer; 
Luetta  Snyder  I  have  overcome  the  world."— John  16  :  33  Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 


1.  One  day  they  brought  to  Je   -  sus,     a     man  up  -  on      a    bed,      So 

2.  As         Christ  went  forth  to  raise      a  young  girl  back  from  the  dead,     A 

3.  The    dis  -  ci  -  pies  were,  one  day,      in     the  midst  of      a  great  sea,  When   a 

4.  When  the  beggar's  eyes  Christ  heal- ed,   He    said,  "Be    of  good  cheer,"  And 
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storm  came  up  andtoss'd  them  all  a  -  bout,  Then  when  Christ  walked  toward  them, 
man  -  y    oth  -  er  times  He  said   it,     too ;      So  while  we      tar  -  ry  here    on 
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to     the  sick    man  He  said,  "  Be    of  good  cheer,   my   son,  thou  art  for  -  giv'n." 
I'll  be  made  whole"  she  said,  "  Be  of  good  cheer.Christ  said,  faith  made  thee  whole; 
they  were  fear-ful,  you  see,     Un  -  til  "Be   of  good  cheer"  our  Lord  did   shout, 
earth,  may  we  have  good  cheer,And  His  blest  will,  strive  faithful  -  ly     to      do. 
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THE  JUBILEE  IN  THE  AIR 

Then  we  which  are  alive  and  remain  shall  be  caught  np  together  with 
them  in  the  clouds,  to  meet  the'  Lord  in  the  air."— 1  Thess.  4  :  17 
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1.  When  the  hosts  redeemed  gather  in    the  air,   At  the  sound  of  the  trump  of  God, 

2.  We'll  meet  Paul  and  Pe  -  ter   up    in    the  air,  And  the  prophets  who  served  the  Lord, 

3.  When  the  bride  of  Christ  has  been  made  complete, With  her  garments  washed  in  His  blood, 

4.  When  the  trumpet  sounds  for  the  ju  -  bi-  lee,  And  we're  caught  out  of  this  old  world, 
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What     a      ju  -  bi  -  lee  all  the  saints  will  share, When  the  ransomed  sing  praises  loud? 
What     a  sight  'twill  be  when  the  saints  all  wear  Snow-y  robes  as  told  in  God's  word  ! 
In  white  robes  they'll  sta^id 'round  the  judgment  seat,  And  begiv'n  their  rewards  from  God. 
With  the  ransomed  will    I   your  dear  face  see,  When  our  King's  banner  is  unfurled  ! 
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And  we'll  march  to  earth, Christ's  ban-ner  now  un- furled! 
Clothed  in  pure  white  robes,  the  blest    re-deemed  of    God! 
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Where,  like     a  "storm -tossed  ship",  I      hide,     And  find  sweet  rest,  what -e'er     be  -  tide. 
It        bids    to      all;   "Make  Christ  your  choice", For     He    will  cleanse    and    set    you    free! 
Un-  dimmed  by  doubt,     un-touchedby   time,     A       pic-ture     of        my  Christ  di-vine! 
It        leads  from  sin,        no  more     to    roam,     For     it      is  "God's    way",  lead  -  ing  Home! 
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My  moth-er's     life,       her  faith,  her    love,     Give 
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shine    With  Je  -  sus' 

-•- 

^  •      P      5           '  ^-.    " 
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HOMESICK  FOR  HEAVEN 


Luetta  Snyder 

m  Slow,  with  expression 

Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 

|           I         I         I 
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1.  I'm 

2.  In 

3.  I'm 

4.  If 

@6ek 

home-sick    for 
this    for  -  eign 
here     on      a 
you  would  be 

4+4= 
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Heav 
land 
mis  - 
hap  - 

1 
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s 

-  en, 
there 
sion; 

py. 
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for 
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sick  - 

wit  - 
cept 
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sus,  my      Lord, 
ness  and      pain, 
ness  for     Christ 

Je  -  sus       now, 

r  r  1  g 

u   w 

For     loved  ones  who've 
There's  sor  -  row   and 
And,    faith  -  ful     to 
He's      will  -  ing,  your 
■ft-       -0- 
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be  -  fore; 

'ry   -  where; 

would  be; 

to  bear; 


-;♦- 


grief  ev 
Him  I 
bur  -  den 


£ 


4sJ 


To      dwell    in     that      cit  -  y,     not  build  -  ed     by    hands, 
But     there    in  God's  Home  'twill     be   noth  -  ing    but     joy, 
I'll        tell    how    He     saves,  keeps  and  sat  -  is  -  fies    here, 
Then  when    He     ap  -  pears,  you'll   be    read  -  y,      I    know, 

-ft-  -0-     -0-       -0-     -ft->    -0- 
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Chokus 
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With  Je 
Which  we, 
And  thru 
To    meet 


-  sus     as    King    ev  - 

praise  the   Lord,  soon  shall  sha; 

all      e  -  ter       -      ni  -  ty! 

the     re-deemed  in     the  airl 


(ev-er-more) 
more! 


I'm  home-sick     for  Heav -en,     I 


long     to 


Home,  I'm    wea  -  ry      of     this  strange  old     world; 

-•-      „      -ft-     -f^-^^-ft- 


I'm   home-sick   for 

I       !       I 


Heav  -  en, 


just    to 


9    g     * 


¥=& 


see     The  ban  -  ner     of     Je  -  sus     un  -  furled ! 

(of    Jesus  unfurled) 
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KEEP  THE  DOOR  OF  MY  LIPS 

'Set  a  watch,  0  Lord,  before  my  mouth;  Keep  the  door  of  my  lips."  Psalm  HI  :3 
Luetta  Snyder  Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 


3: 


m^± 


1 .  Man  -  y       mem  -  bers, 

2.  It  is        full       of 

3.  For  the    tongue     is 

4.  Wilt  Thou    help      us 


our  bod  -  ies        of  flesh        con  -  tain,  And     the 

in  -    iq   -    ui  -    ty,       'tis           a  fire  That    de- 

a  pois  -  on      that's  dead     -    ly,  friend,  Which  no 

to  bri  -  die        our  tongue,     dear  Lord,  And     to 


=£ 


tongue  is  the  small  -  est 
fil  -  eth  the  bod  -  y 
man     on  earth    ev  -  er 


of 

of 
can     tame: 


But     it    boast-eth   great  things,  hav 
'Tis   an      un  -  ru  -  ly       e  - 
But  there's  One:"Lamb  of  God" 


keep  our    lips  from  speak  -  ing      guile; 


i 
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pow'r    to      gain    The    de  -  struc-tion     of  man's  pre-cious  soul, 

will      not     tire,    And  will  part  you  from  God     if       it  can. 

we        de  -  pend,  Per  -  feet  One,  who  would  have  us     the  same, 

and      Thy  word,  And  live  clos  -  er  through  earth's"lit-tle  while". 


Oh,  keep     the 
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door  of    my 


dear    Lord,Each    mo-ment    of      the     day; 
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ut-ter     an      un  -  kind  word,    On-  ly    just  what  my    Sav  -  iour  would    say. 
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CHRIST  JESUS  HAS  RANSOMED  ME ! 


"The  Man  Christ  Jesus,  Who  gave  Himself  a  ransom  for  all"  1  Tim.  2:5,6 
Luetta  Snyder  Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 


W      *  4.  '  -* — •— fc)J — • — * #-t=3 — *=^h— J *=® 


1.  The        dev  -  il        will     kid-  nap       each      soul     on       life's    way,     But      the 

2.  The        ran  -  som     was    paid     by         the      dear  Son         of     God,     Oh,       be  • 

3.  Christ     soon    will   "take  Home"  all         the   "saved  ones"      to     God,     Where  the 
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ran  -  som     was    paid     by  our  King;  For  God  made      a  way       of  sal- 

lieve    and      be     saved  while  you  may;  It  was      for  your  sins     that  He 

dev  -    il       no      long  -  er  shall  be;  To  reign  thru  the  a    -    ges  "re- 


^-fr   i/i      i>    I      u    H-z^— f=Ff — '    l\     I    I 
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-* I? * • • ■ 

va    -    tion     one      day,    That     the  "lost    ones",  to  Him,  Christ  would  bring! 

shed      His     own    blood,  Come     to         Je  -  sus,  let  Him     have     His  way. 

deemed  by      the     blood",Prais  -  ing       Je  -  sus,  the  Lamb    slain      for  thee! 
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Christ     Je  -  sus      has     ran-somed     me! 


Christ    Je  -  sus     has    ran-somed       me! 
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He    paid  the  price,  God's  great  sac-  ri  -  fice,  Christ    Je-sus    has    ran-somed  me! 
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GOD  CARES  FOR  ME 


Ltjetta  Snyder 

Slow,  with  expression 


"Hecareth  for  you. "-1  Pet.  5:  7 
Copyright,  1936,  by  Luetta  Snyder 


Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 
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fe=i=t 
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3=r^= 
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1.  God  cares  for  me,    «I    know  full  well,    Just  how,  or  why,    I      can  -  not  tell; 

2.  God  loved  the  world  with  such  great  love,     He  sent  His  Son  down  from    a-bove; 

3.  He  watches    o'er    me   day    and  night,  When  I    go  wrong  He  leads  me  right; 

4.  So  when  my  work   on  earth    is    o'er,     And    I  draw  near  that  bliss-  ful  shore ; 

_       -&-  -S>-       -0-       „  .  ^  -G>-       -•-      -&- 
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One  thing  I  know,  His  love  is  true,  He  cares  for  me,  He  cares  for  you. 
He  saw  Him  suf  -  fer  ag  -  o  -  ny,  That  we,  thru' faith,  redeemed,  might  be. 
I  could  not  live  with-  out  His  care,  For  He  goes  with  me  ev  -  'ry-where. 
He'll  take  my  hand  and   bid  me  "  come  "  To  reign  with  Him  in  "  home,  sweet  home. 

-#-      -<S>-        -•-       -&-'         -9-        m 


tT-r 


-<2- 
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God  cares  for  me,     He  cares  for    me,       Oh,  what  a      joy    this  truth    to    see ! 


&-+- 


1 — r 


r~r 


:t=t 


I       I 


J I      I  -U J- 


-« — L# * *• 


^=f=: 


J u 


=— *=i: 


m 


He  gave  heaven's  best  on  Cal-v'ry's  tree,     Oh,  how  my  Fa-  ther  cares  for  me ! 
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RESTING  IN  THE  LOVE  OF  JESUS 


"For  we  which  have  believed  do  enter  into  rest."—  Heb.  l+:3 
Luetta  Snyder  Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 


jflO  , 

-fc — rv— N— & — -£—  A : n- 
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-f — f*     x    -fr- 

1.  I've  been  res -cued  by  the  might -y     Cap -tain, 

2.  When  the  cross    I    bear  for     Je  -  sus  seems  too 

3.  I       will   rest    up  -  on  His    bos  -  om     all     the 

Je  -  sus, 
leav  -  y, 
jour  -  ney, 

r   s 

=i#§-3=l$Efc: 

I      was    sink-ing    in    this 
Andl'm,     oh,    so  weak  and 
For  I've  peace  and  joy  and 
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rest  -  less,  sin  -  ful  sea;  He  stretched  forth  His  hand  and  told  me  that  He  loved  me,  And  just 
wea  -  ry  'neath  the  load;  My  dear  Je  -  sus  puts  His  lov  -  ing  arms  a  -  round  me,  And  He 
bless  -  ing    in    His    love;  Then  some  day  when  He    is    read  -  y,    He  will    take    me     To    that 
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how    He  bled  and  died  to     set    me    free;    As       I      lis-tened,  His  great  love,then, 

rolls     a  -  way  the   bur-den  from  the   road;  Then   I     hear  Him  say:"Fearnot,  for 

man  -  sion  He's  pre  -  par  -  ing    up     a  -  bove;    Oh,    my  friend,  if     you   are  tempest-tossed  and 
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to  Him, 
with  thee, 
wea  -  ry, 


How  could   I      re  -  ject    a    Sav-iour  such   as     He!     Now  I'm  rest  -  ing    in    the 

I       will   care   for  thee,  up  -  hold  thee  with  my  hand,"  Then  I       go     a  - 

Just    ac  -  cept  this  bless-ed    Cap-tain    of    the  sea;      He    will  give  you 

■ft   -» -    m     -•-    ■?-    -9-    -•-   -»-    -f2-'     f-    £  -%    -g- 


way  re- 
peace  that 
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ten  -  der  love  of  Je  -  sus,  For  His  pre  -  cious  blood.from  sin,  hath  set  me  free! 
joic  -  ing  on  my  jour  -  ney,  As  I  trav  -  el  on  -  ward  to  that  hap  -  py  land, 
pass-eth    un  -  der -stand -ing,     And  from  ev  - 'ry    bur  -  den,   He    will    set    you   free. 
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NESTING  IF  THE  LOVE  OF  JESUS:— Concluded 


Chorus 
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4.   S     S 


I    am  rest-ing    in   the   love    of    Je  -  sus,      I    am  rest-ing     in  His  ten  -  der  carej'Sweet  < 


tent-ment  I    find  there,  He  doth,  ev  -'ry  bur-den, share,For  I'm  rest-ing    in  His  lov  -  ing    care. 
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LET  NOT  YOUR  HEART  BE  TROUBLED 

John  U:  1-6 


Luetta  Snyder 


Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 


W&M^^mm^m 


t=f 


1.  "Let   not  your  heart  be  trou  -  bled,"  I      hear    a  sweet  voice  say;     "Let 

2.  "Let   not  your  heart  be  trou  -  bled,     Let     it     not  be     a-fraid,     Lo, 


*-+»—*- 


* — a- 


iJizppzzpc 


not  your  heart  be 
I     am   with  you 


:g~  p — »: 


£±£E 
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trou-bled,      I     am    the  truth.the  way,     Come,bring  to  me  your  bur  -  den 
al  -  ways,     Willing     to    give  thee  aid,    I         am    the  bur-den-bear  -  er, 

* — £±=£]ig=£--T-r1 — f2- 
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Oh,come,  my 
Let  me,  your 
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child,  to  -day,         Let  not  your  heart  be    trou-bled,  For    I        am    the 
bur -den,  share,       Let  not  your  heart  be    trou-bled,  I'll     go     with  thee 


liv  -  ing    way." 
an  -  y  -  where." 
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JESUS  IS  WITH  ME 


"Lo,  I  am  with  you  alway."  — Matt.  28:  20 
Luetta  Snyder  Copyrght,  1938,  by  Luetta  Snyder 

Slowly,  Expressively 


Geo.  C.  Stecbins. 


EFT      hi-    ,.=F=j=-j  I-    I        I     J    •     'l^Bf 
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1.  Je  -   sus    is  with  me,    I  know  He      is  near,  Ev  -    er     to  guide  me  and 

2.  Je  -   sus     is  with  me  tho'  oth-  ers    for-sake,  Read  -  y      to  com-fort,  my 

3.  Je  -   sus    is  com-  ing,  perhaps  ver  -  y  soon,  For     He  has  promised  to 
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read  -  y  to  cheer;  He  walks  beside  me  by  night  and  by  day,  Leading  me 
burd  -  en  to  take;  What  would  I  do  if  I  had  not  my  Lord — In  Him  to 
come  for  His  own;  ThatwhereHedwellethI   al  -  so  may    be,    And    in  His 
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sf    the  way.    -v 

m  His  word?  y  Je  -  sus  is  ' 

I  shall  see!   )■ 


gent-  ly  each  step  of    the  way. 
trust  and  to    rest  on 
presence.His  face 


with  me,  oh,  blest  be  His  name  1 
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sus    is  with  me.from  heav-  en,  He  came ;      Dy  -  ing    on  Cal-v'ry  from 
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free, 
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Re-  deem-  er ! 
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NO  ONE  KNOWS,  BUT  JESUS 

Dedicated  to  our  beloved  brother  Rev.  H.  E.  M.  Snyder 
"For  I  know  their  sorrows" — Ex.  3  : 7 


Luetta  Snyder 

Slow  With  expression 

— U-U 4- 


Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 


as 
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Nor  how  drear -y     seems  the  day; 

Flow  un- bid- den    from  your  eye; 

As,     by  grace  a  -   lone  you  smile 

Sees  and  hears  and    leads  the  way; 


*  v 


ggg 


1.  No    one  knows  how  rough  the  jour  -  ney, 

2.  No    one   saw  the  tears   of  sor  -  row 

3.  No    one  knows  the     hid-den  sad  -  ness, 

4.  "Je-sus  knows"!  Oh,  words  of  com-  fortl 


SEE 
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(life's  way) 
That  we  meet    a   -  long  life's   way. 
And  your  friends  had  passed  you  by. 
As     you  walk  an  -  oth  -  er      mile. 
Watches    o'er  us       ev  -  'ry      day! 

-    ITS'1 


3nr 


No    one  knows  the   griefs  and  heart  -  aches 
When  your  heart,like  His;  was    bro  -  ken, 
No    one  hears  the  heart's  deep  moan  -  ing, 
And  He  cares,  oh,  bless  -  ed     Sav  -  iour, 
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No      one  knows,  but    Je  -   sus! 
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No      one  knows,  but     Je  -   sus! 
(Je-sus)  (Je-sus) 
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No      one     knows 
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for      thee,     No    one      else; —   Like         Je  -  sus! 
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ONLY  HAVE  FAITH  IN  JESUS 

Luke  12:22-30 


Luetta  Snyder 
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Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 
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1.  Take     no    thought    for 

2.  Just     con  -    sid    -    er 

3.  God  knows      all         of 

4.  Put     your     faith       in 
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bod  -  y,  what  ye    shall  put 

Sol  -    o  -  mon  could  not  com 

wor  -  ry  and  care,  we    can 

prom-ised,  your  keep  -  er     to 


pare; 


For  our  Fa-ther 
Just  as  God  cares 
For  the  flow-ers 
Then  when  life  here 
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On  -  ly  have  faith    in      Je   -  sus,                  On  -  ly  have   faith    in     Je    -  sus; 
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He  will  sup  -  ply    all  your  needs  from  on    high,    If    you  will  have  faith    in      Him. 
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The  Sun  is  Always  Shining  for  Me 


"The  path  of  the  just  is  as  the  shining  light.'  — Prov.  4:  18 
LUETTA  SNYDER  HO  >  a  r.D  SN YDER,  Ji 
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1.  When  the   days  are  drear  -  y,  man  -  y   folks  grow  blue,  But  those  days  you'll  rind  me 

2.  0!  some-times  the  clouds  grow  black  and  rain-drops  fall,  And  the  whole  work  seen  s  as 

3.  Now   my  heart    is    6ing  -  ing    for   my   life      is    bright. Clouds  and  trials  c;  n  l, e'er  out- 

4.  Are    you  hap  -  py   wheth-  er  skies  are  blue     or     gray  ?  When  the  days  are  drear  -  y, 

*-'     -- '  a  ^^AJL  JL       A.       JL.       A.       J.       A. 
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hap  -  py       as     can       be;     For  behind  those  clouds  a  glo  -  rious  sun   shines  thru, 

drear -y        as     can       be,     But  I     look  right  past  those  rain-drops,  there's  my  all 

shine  that  bless  -ed       light,  0!  the   sun   that   shines  for    ne   will    rev  -  er     fade, 

is      your    life    still  bright,  If  it's  not,  will     yon     ac  -  cept  my  Lord     to-day? 
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Je  -  sus  Christ,  the  Sun    of  Right-eous-ness    is     He. 

Je  -  sus  Christ,  my  glo-rious  light,    I     al  -ways  see.       0!     the  Sun    is 

For  my    ran  -  som  back  at    Cal  -  ya  -  ry      was  paid. 

And  thru  storm-y  days  let      Je  -  sus  be    your  light. 


ways 


h — h— Ly b— h y * — f — y — &— ' L &— L» — » » # — 
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shin  -  ing    for    me.    Yes,  the  Sun      is 


_*. 


ways  shin -ing      for   me,      Je  -  sus 
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Christ,  who  is  the  Sun  of  Righteousness,  Is  the  Son  that'6  al-ways  Bhin-icg  for  me. 
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RAPTURE,  THEN  FOR  ME 


Luetta  Snyder 
Slowly 


Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 
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1.  This  world    ia    full      of     trou-ble,  Of      sor-row    and    of  care,  The  clouds  and 

2.  Some-times    I    grow     so     wea  -  ry,  The  way     is    rough  and  steep,  But      I      go 

3.  He      prom-ised  me     that  some  -  day,  If        I  would  heed  His  call,  He'd  take  me 

4.  If        you  would  reach  this     ha  -  ven  And  walk   the    nar  -  row  way,  You  must  ac  - 
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shad-ows   gath  -  er,  There's  sad-ness     ev  - 'ry  -  where;  But  tho' the  path  is    storm -y, 

on    with    Je  -  sus,  He       prom-ised  He  would  keep;  He  trod  the  way  be  -  fore  me, 

o   -   ver    yon  -  der  Where  shad-ows    nev  -  er       fall;  And  when   I   reach  that  har  -  bor 

cept  the    Sav  -  iour,  Con  -  fess,  be  -  lieve,   o   -  bey;  And  then  when  life   is     end  -  ed, 
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I        know  I'll  reach  the    goal,  For       Je  -  sus      is     my    Sav 

He       sure  -  ly  knows  what's  best,  And    when  my    jour-ney's  end 

Where  loved  ones  wait    for     me,  I'll      want     to      see    my    Sav 

And      all    the  storms  are  past,  You'll  catch     a  glimpse  of  Heav 


lie 


*— t- 


iour,  There's  peace  with- 
ed,  He'll      give    me 
iour  Who     died      to 
en,  Safe  "Home,sweet 
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in      my    soul. 

peace  and  rest.      'Twill  be      rap-ture  then  for    me, 

set    me    free! 

Home"  at  last! 


When  His  bless  -  ed  face,  I    see, 
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And  He  gives  me  ^the      re-ward  I'm  wait  -  ing     for; 
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cease,  Just  e  -  ter-nal  joy  and  peace,  And  sweet  fellowship  with  Je-sus  ev  -  er  -  more! 
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19       THERE'S  NO  OTHER  FRIEND  LIKE  THEE 


Luetta  Snyder 
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Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 
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1.  I've  four 

2.  New  life 

3.  Tho' frier 

4.  So,    clos 
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Friend  who  is 

me   He  has 

ty  shun  and  for  - 

Fim    I  will 
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cious,  My  ref  -  uge  and  strength  is  He, 
en,  From  sin,  He  has  set  me  free; 
me,  -I      know  this  Friend  will    be      true; 

ney,   Un  -  til     I    come    to     the      goal; 
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He    leads   me     in  -  to  'green    pas  -  tures,  Where  peace, wond'rous  peace  comes  to  me! 
Each  day,   my    soul  He     is      teach  -  ing   Deep     se  -  crets  of     His  love  for     me. 
He's  prom-ised    nev  -  er     to     leave      me,  If,       His  bless-ed     will,    I   shall   do. 
Thru-out     the      a  -  ges    for    -  ev    -    er,  My      Je  -  sus  will    shel  -  ter  my    soul! 
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There's  no  oth  -  er  friend  like  Thee,     Lord,  There's  no  oth  -  er  friend  like     Thee! 


We  may 
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search  ev  - 'ry-where,  But  there's  none  can  compare  With  the  Friend  that  I  find      in      Thee! 
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WITH  THE  RANSOMED  IN  GLORY 


LlTETTA  SNYMEH 


"  I  will  ransom  them  from  the  power  of  the  grave;  I  will  rede 
them  from  deuth."— Hosea  13  :  14 


Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 
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1.  In       the  proph-e-cies    of  old,  When  the  price  for  sin    was  paid,  They  were 

2.  For  God    sent  His  on  -  ly  Son,     To     re-deem  this  sin  -  ful  world,  We  were 

3.  Now,  this     is    the  day  of  grace,  You  may  come  to  Him     in  faith,  And  He'll 

4.  Je  -   sus  Christ  our  ransom  paid,  An  -  y  -  one  can  now    be  saved, When  He 
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told      a  spotless  lamb  to  sac  -  ri  -  fice,     For  with-out  the  pure  shed  blood,  No  re  - 
lost    and  had  no  hope  beyond  the  grave,   Je  -  sus  Christ,  the  spotless  Lamb,  Sacri- 
wash     a-way  your  sins  in  His  own  blood ;     If    you  lin  -  ger  and  de-  lay,  You'll  be 
comes  we'll  gather  on  the  oth  -  er  shore.Where  the  streets  are  paved  with  gold,And  the 
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mis  -  sion  could   be  made,  Our     a-toning  blood  came  from  God's  lamb,"The Christ." 
ficed  Him-  self,  you  see,  Shed   His  precious  blood  that  sin-  ners  He  might  save, 
lost      on  judgment  day,  Won't  you  plunge  right  now  in  this    a  -  ton  -  ing  flood  ? 
vie  -  t'ry  palms  are  waved,  Where  old    Sa  -  tan  can- not  tempt  us   an-    y  -  more. 
_«.    .?.  .  .0.  .  x      >-  •  •  _  m  .  i 
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Chorus 
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With     the    ran-somed    inglo-ry 
4//i  2". -With     the    ran-  somed    in  glo  -  ry 


we  shall     be, 
I  shall     be, 


0  *  €. 

With  the    ran-somed  in 
With  the    ran-somed  in 


glo  -  ry,     We     shall     see 
glo  -  ry,        I       shall     see 


-•-     -0-     -0- 
glo  -  ries  there    in   store,  We'll     be 
glo  -ries  Christ  has  told,     For      I'll 
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WITH  THE  RANSOMED  IN  GLORY 
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hap  -  py    ev  -  er-more,With  the     ran-somed  in    glo  -  ry    we  shall    be 
walk  those  streets  of  gold, With  the    ran-somed  in    glo  -  ry      I    shall    be 
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IT'S  GLORIOUS 


Loetta  Snyder 


Rom.  8 :  17 


Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 


:« 


1.  Oh !  it's    glo  -  ri  -  ous,    yes,    it's    glo  -  ri  -  ous,   Just    to    know  that  we  are 

2.  Oh!  it's    glo  -  ri  -  ous,    yes,  it's    glo-  ri- ous,    To    be  made  joint-heirs  with 
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heirs  of  God    a  -  bove,  He's  the  rich-  est  King,  He  owns  ev  -  'ry-  thing,  Oh,  how 
Je  -  sus,  God's  own  Son ;  His  great  glo  -  ry  there  we  some  day  will  share,  Oh !  how 
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glo    -  ri-ous!    Yes,  how    glo  -  ri-ous!      He      has        a      man-sion     for 
glo    -  ri-ous!    Yes,  how    glo  -   ri-ous!     For    soon     our      Je  -  sus     we'll 

'  "*■       f f — I T~ 


-*-!»= 
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you      and    for  me,     And  we'll   live    with  Him  thro'    e  -   ter    -   ni    -    ty. 
meet  face    to  face,     And    be  made   like  Him  thro'  His  match-  less    grace. 
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ALL  ALONE 


LUETTA  SNYDER  Copyright,  1934,  by  Luetta  Snyder 

Slow,  with  expressio?i 


Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 
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1.  Our 

2.  In   • 

3.  But 

4.  So 


bless-ed 
to   the 

ah!  we 
I    will 
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Je  -  sus  walked  a-lone  when  here  on  earth  ;  He  was  hat-ed  and  re  - 
gar -den  of  Geth-sem-a  -  ne  He  went,  All  a  -  lone  He  suffered 
see  Him  climb-  ing  up  Mt.  Cal-va  -  ry,  All  a  -  lone  He  staggers 
fol  -  low  Him  e'en  tho'  rough  be  the  road, All     a  -  lone  what-ev  -  er 
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in  r  r l  s  ^t  f  "^  J 
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ject  -  ed    by   His  own ;  But  oh,  the  peace  and    com  -  fort  He  had     in  His  heart, 
bit  -  ter    ag  -  o  -  ny;  But  God  sent  an  -  gels  down     to    min  -  is     ter    to  Him, 
with  His heav-y cross;  How  cruel !  they  pierce  His  side  and  nail  Him    to  the  tree, 
cup    He  wills,  I'll  bear;  Blest  comfort  He    will    give  and  strength  to  bear  my  load, 


4— r— 4- 


1 — I — I 


9— -S    tr- 

r^ — f1'^ — h-?; — f — a  .  - 

1     !      Chorus 
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When  He  talked  with  His  dear  Father  all  a  -   lone.     -. 
As    He  sweat  great  drops  of  blood  for  you  and  me.      1  An      -      !„„„     qm 
But      He  bears  it    all  that  we  may  not  be    lost.        j  AU      a  *  Ione'    aa    a  " 
When    I  meet  Him  in  that  se-cret  place  of    pray'r. 
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^   ^   n    ^   , 

Oh,    I    love  to  talk  with  Je-sus   all 

a  -   lone.  Sweet  com 
-     -«0    f 

munion     I  have  there, 
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In  the  secret  place  of  pray'r.When  I 
-•-    -#-     -»-   -0-    m    -0-    ^             -0- 

talk  with  my  Saviour  all      a  - 
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lone. 
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A  PRAYER  OF  THANKS 


i 


"Thanks  be  unto  God  for  His  unspeakable  gift" — 2  Cor.  9  :  15 
Luetta  Snyder  Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 

Slowly  ,  |  ,il 


k 


T=Z 


IE 


^ 


*t 


i  v-  -  * 


1.  I  thank  Thee,  dear  Lord,   for  the  wounds  borne  for  me,  Hang-ing       in     suf-f'ring  on 

2.  I  thank  Thee,  dear  Sav  -  iour,  for     dy  -  ing     for  me,  Shed-ding    Thy  life's  blood  in 

3.  I  thank  Thee,  dear    Je  -  sus,  for     ris  -ing     for  me,  Forth  from  the  tomb,  "liv  -  ing 

4.  I  thank  Thee,  my  Lord,  Thou  art     liv  -  ing     for  me,  At     God's  right  hand,  med  -  i  - 

5.  I  thank  Thee  that,  soon,  Thou  art  com  -  ing     for  me,  There  in      the    sky,    I'll     be 


*=£ 


1  1  1 


rr 


1 — i — r 
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i    :  *.  i 
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Cal   -  va  -  ry's    tree;  For,      it     was     to      set       my  poor  sin  -  ful    soul  free,  I 

great    ag    -   o  -    ny;  Yet,      in    that  cruel  death,  there's  sal  -  va  -  tion     so  free,  That'! 

Sav  -  iour"    to        be!  And  now,    o      ver     me,     death  has    no     vie  -  to  -    ry,  Dear 

a    -    tor      to        be!  Thou  pray -est     for     me        and  God  hear- eth   Thy  plea,  I 

caught  up      to     Thee;  And  oh,  what  great  rap  -  ture,  when  Thy  face     I  see!  I 

_,.      .,--§-  +.        m         m       *.       J2-        JfL    *.      +.       m       +  „          JL 


Chorus 


J — \- 
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thank  Thee  for  bear  -  ing    the  wounds  there  for  me! 

why       I      now  thank  Thee  for     dy  -  ing    for  me! 

Lord,  how      I    thank  Thee  for     ris  -  ing    for  me! 

thank  Thee,  Lord  Je  -   sus,    for     liv  -  ing    for  me! 

thank  Thee  that  soon,  Thou   art    com  -  ing    for  me! 


I     thank  Thee,  Lord  Je  -  sus,    for 


m 


it 
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Thy  vie  -  to  -  ry!    For  Thy  great  sal  -  va  -  tion  so     full  and 

-L 8 rk-: 1 F— rff 1 


i!     I  thank  Thee,  dear 
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Lord,  Thou  art  com  -  ing  for    me,   That     I    may  be  with  Thee  thru  e  -  ter   -   ni 
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BEHOLD,  THE  MAN 


John  19:5 


Luetta  Snyder 

Slowly,  expressively 

J    ,     1 


Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 


m 


tf=* 


1 — r 


iE^ 


1.  Be  -  hold,  the  Man!  The  bless  -  ed  Christ  re  -  ject  -  ed,    In  Pi  -  late's  hall,  a 

2.  Be  -  hold,  the  Man!     A     pur  -  pie  robe     a  -  bout  Him,  And  cru    -  el    thorns  are 

3.  Be  -  hold,  the  Man!  With   pa-tience,  calm  and  king  -  ly,    He  bears      it      all  to 

4.  Be  -  hold,  the  Man!    His     life     so    free  -  ly     giv  -  ing   In  ag    -    o  -  ny,  His 

-0-      -G>-  M            I            I       -#-•     -»-    -•-    -•-      -•-      -#-      -J-  -&-          „       -&- 
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f±=ff=f: 
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pris  - 'ner    at     the    bar;  By    friend     and  foe,      for-  sak  -en  and  ne- gleet -ed,  His 

up -on    His    brow;  Tho' mock  -  ing  foes       all    gath  -  er  and  re  -  vile  Him,  Yet, 

sin;  So      ten   -  der,  meek,  with    pur  -  pose  high  and    ho  -  ly,  He 

fill;  Ex  -  press      thy  love       to    Him      by  ho  -  ly     liv  -  ing,  Each 

-  r  lr-  -r  0 


save    us  from  our 
mis  -  sion    to     ful 
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Chorus 
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own  dis  -  ci  -  pies   were  seen     to  stand  a  -  far! 

love  and  pit  -  y,  Christ   has     for  each  one  now!     Be  -  hold,    the    Man!  Con-demned  but 

dies,  our  pre-cious  im  -  mor  -  tal  souls  to    win! 

day,  to  know  and     to      do     His  bless -ed  will! 
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not  de  -  feat  -  ed,    De  -  spised  by     men,    Yet,  Son      of  God    is     He!  Thru    bit    -  ter 
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hate    and  scorn-ings  oft'  re- peat -ed,    He      bore      it      all     and  o-ver-came  for    thee! 
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CALVARY  HILL 

"Dedicated  to  our  beloved  niece  Mrs.  Marian  Snyder  Stott" 


Luetta  Snyder 
Slowly 

Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 

h    k    h     * 
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1.  Lo,      One 

2.  Cru  -    el 

3.  There  the 

4.  Tho' Christ 

hang 
;horns 
fount 
died 

V 
-  ing     on 
pierce  Je  - 
was     o  - 
up  -  on 

the 

sus' 

pened 

the 

• 

tree, 
brow, 

wide, 
tree, 

Our  dear 
Bless  -  ed 
Crim-son 
He       a    - 

Lord      in      ag  -  o    -    ny 
hands    and   feet  torn     now, 
blood  flowed.from  His      side, 
rose       in      vie  -  to    -    ry 
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Up  there  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry  hill; 

Up  there  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry  bill; 

Up  there  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry  hill; 

O'er  death  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry  hill! 


-r   -r    -9-' 
For     no    sin     that  He    had  done,  Hangs  the 
Lo,      a     sol  -  dier  draw-ing    near   Thrusts  his 
You  may  plunge  in  -  to   this  flood    And     be 
Now  we  have      a  "liv  -  ing"  Lord    Sav  -  ing 
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Fa-ther's  bless-ed    Son     Up   there  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry 

side,  then.with  a    spear    Up    thereon  Cal-  va-ry 

'cov  -  ered  by  the  blood"  Shed  there  on  Cal  -  va-ry 

thru  His  precious  blood    Shed  there  on  Cal  -va-ry 

m  .  *    m         N 

*'      0    t    0    1*.    I    -       .       0  if     „      * 


hill, 
hill. 
hill! 
hill! 


Cal 


hill, 


tree,     Cru  -  ci  -  fled    for  you   and 
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Up  there  on     Cal  -va-ry       hill! 
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CHRIST  RODE  FORTH  TO  DIE 


Matt.  21 : 5-9 


Luetta  Snyder 

Slow,  with  expression 


Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 


rn^^Mm 


m 


m 


i — y 

1.  One     day  King  Je  -  sus,     so  low    -  ly  Rode   forth     un  -  to     His  own; 

2.  On  -  ward,  then  rode    the    dear  Sav  -  iour,  Grief  gleam  -  ing    from  His  eye; 

3.  An    -  gels  looked  down  with  great  won  -  der,  His       sac  -    ri  -  fice,    to  see; 

4.  Thank  Thee,dear  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav  -  iour,  For      rid  -  ing    forth  that  day; 

g  £  r -  ¥  f  r  ,f   f  -r  £  ,  r-  *_?— bfc 


W3 


i*  i    i 


**=$- 


^ 


i^uMJkm^^ 


4       E    i 


t:    t    J- 
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S     g1"^ 


God  watch  -  ing    sad   -  ly  from  glo    -  ry,  For,  He    saw   "the  cross"from  His  throne. 

For      tho'  they  seemed  to    re  -  ceive  Him,  Yet,  for  them,    He  knew  He  must  die. 

But,      oh,    the    joy       to    re  -  mem  -  ber  The  re  -  un  -  ion,  that,  soon,would  be! 

Thank  Thee  for  Thy     great  sal  -  va   -  tion,  For  the    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  High-way! 
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Tho'  gar-ments  and  palms  strewed  the  way 
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Christ  rode  forth      to    die      for  the    sin 
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He     knew  that  the  cup  was   so     bit 

U,t"i ;  re  f  f  1 1,8- 

-  ter, 

-f- 

-3  Hi  i  *  *  s  'i:  " 

Still  He    rode  forth  meek-ly     that    day! 
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HE  WAS  A  MAN  OF  SORROWS 


"A  Man  of  sorrows  and  acquainted  with  grief"— Isaiah  53: 3 
Luetta  Snyder  Howard  Snyder, 

Slowly 


I 


fl)   4    g- 


3=&=t 


1.  Lo,     there  stands  one     on 

2.  "Sor  -  row      of       is  -  o 

3.  God's  own    Son     was   mis 

4.  Sor  -  row     for      un  -  be 


of 


tri     -  al:     The     "Man 

la    -  tion,"  He 

trust   -  ed,     They 

liev    -  ers,     And      weep  -  ing 


bore     His 
hat  -  ed 


sor  -  rows     so 
bur  -  den       a   - 
Him   who  would 
for  their    great 


dear; 
lone; 
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In      Him     was  found    no        guile,     Yet  "sor  -  row"  marked  His  so  -  journ 

When  He        de  -  sired        friend-ship,  He  found  that  His  friends  had      all 
His      sor  -  row:  "love     re    -  ject-ed,"  Yet       His     pre-cious  life,  Je  -   sus 

How    can      you     turn  from      Je-sus?  He's  plead  -  ing,  "my  child,  let      me 


here. 
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sor  -  rows,"     Sor  -  rows    be  -  cause     of     our 
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Can     you     re  -  ject    such     a       Sav      -      iour  Plead  -  ing      to   take     you       in? 
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MY  PRAYER 


Luetta  Snyder 

Slowly,  prayerfully 


Howard  Snyder.  Jr. 


^^=ajjTL^JuJiJ.nii 


1.  Make  me  more  Christ-like,  Fa  -  ther,  I    pray,  -I      would  be    like     my   Sav-iour    al-way; 

2.  Has -ten  Thy  com-ing,    Je  -  sus,    I    pray,    When  I'll   be    like   Thee,  ev  -  er,    for  aye; 
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I      hate  the 
Free  from  the 

flesh,   the 
world,  no 

f       P 

dev  -  il    and 
more  will    I 
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sin, 
roam, 
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Make  me  more 
Oh,    Hal  -  le  - 

3hrist-Iike, 
lu  -  jah! 

P      f3 

pur  -  er   with  -  in. 
safe  -  ly     at  home! 
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JESUS  HATH  SET  ME  FREE 


Luetta  Snyder 


Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 
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He   hung    on 

m       f" 

Cal  -  v'ry's 

*     h# 

tree, 

•       P        \ 

i      H        i 

Iff  J;  r>  M-    m  • 

■       #        m 

*       *       1         1 

"ill 

1 

p 

>^b  i-,  l    i 

"  Ph- 

V       \          1 

lif 

1         '         1         1 

1 

V     1       1 

1        1 

i 


SL-JJ— g=S: 


l-s * »- 

con  -  dem  -  na  -  tion,      For      my    Lord 


Now,       in      me,    there     is        no 
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hath 
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set     me     free!  Praise  His  name!  Praise  His  name!      Je  -  sus  Christ  hath  set    me 
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free! 
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30        THE  CHRIST  OF  THE  CALVARY  ROAD 

"He  is  despised  and  rejected  of  men;  A  man  of  sorrows  and  acquainted  with  grief" 

Isa.  53 : 3 

Luetta  Snyder  Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 

Slowly 


3  * 

1.  Do     you  know 

2.  Will  you    love 

3.  Will  you  serve 

4.  Will  you    take 

4* 1^* 


the  Christ    of     the  Cal  -  va  -  ry  Road 

the  Christ    of     the  Cal  -  va  -  ry  Road? 

this  Christ    of     the  Cal  -  va  -  ry  Road, 

the      way    that  your  Sav-iour  hath  trod, 

0  i    m 1 !     r  -       * P  r  g> 


Who  walked  on 

He  calls  you 

Help  cheer  the 

Tho'  bowed  with 

p  ,  r? — p~ 


earth  midst  a     jeer    -  ing  throng?  His  feet  oft  -  times  wea  -  ry    and  heav  -  y,    His 

out    from  the    care  -  less  crowd;  The  great  weight  of      sin     is      so    heav  -  y,      I 

sad    with  their  heav   -  y  load?  Lead  all  those   in      sin     to    this  Sav  -  iour     of 

pov  -  er  -  ty,  grief       or  care?  Re    -  mem  -  ber  that     Je  -  sus  walked  this  same  hard 


nU 


X — V 


m 


5=*: 


-sr 


3^: 


:*^=t* 


Chorus   Expressively 


For  the    Cal     va  -  ry   Road  was    so  long, 

know,  He    will  bear     it,    for,    He  loves  you  so! 

love?  'Twas  for  this  cause  He    left  Heav'n  a    -  bove. 

road,    And    is    will  -  ing,  your  bur  -  den,  to  bear. 

CZx 


The       Christ  of    the 


§ *_^> ^—i 1  J    L_| r9-2: —  — 

B — r=£  1 1    i    i   1 1    i    i   I  r?  ■   a  e  I  Bi  q    i    r 


i§ 


4— 


■" — \ 


-"^^i* 


1=3 


?=r^ 


^=* 


r^ 


»-^# 


gr    '.« — B*-1-* 


Cal  -  va  -  ry      Road, 


jl   ^.  jL  + 


m± 


So      great  was  my  bless  -  ed  Lord's 


SE 


g  g  s 


J: 


Condemned, 


ifa 


r*= 


^=P=fc(r 


Bi 


i^c 


I      I      I     It 


V=t 


and  then  tried,  For  me,  cru  -ci-fied!    The  Christ  of 


Cal  -  va  -  ry      Road! 

(Calvary  Road) 
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31  LOOK  BACK  TO  CALVARY 

"And  when  they  were  come  to  the  place,  which  is  called  Calvary,  there  they 
crucified  Him."  Luke  23  :  33 


Luetta  Snyder 
Slowly 

Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 

I 

y, 9  a      k       ^ 

•                                    " 

JT  U  l.  4-       r       J 

J        J        J        J        J        J       r 

s 

s         &i 

w 

irrr  "  x   A      i 

f         ^ 

I        J 

\y\)      4-    f       5 

0           0           0           9           0           0           0' 

R 

I           ^            as 

J               * 

1.  Did     you 

2.  Can     you 

3.  Now   with 

4.  Soon,    oh! 

a        # 

ev    -  er     stop     to     think  how     Je    - 
see     His      lov  -  ing     eyes    now    look  ■ 
lov  -  ing     eyes    and  plead  -  ing    voice, 
sin  -  ner,    thou  must  meet  His    gaze 

"  f  f  f  f  f   r- 

^     i 

sus    suf  -    fered? 
ing     on        you, 
He  beck  -    ons, 
in     glo    -     ry, 

How    He 
As      they 
Wand'ring 
Will     you 

»        « 

KS«  h   1     L       i 

r         r 

[(•J..  H    li        a 

****»*#• 

'i-^b  k  4     i          i 

B 

I            I               L        L 

Pf>4     ^J         ly 

t/i/Ll'L'i/L' 

1/        1/ 

pl 


fe — ft      K      ft- 


r= 


k=l£±^— d=* 


W 

died     on     Cal-v'ry's  tree     for     you       and 


place  the  crown  of  thorns  up  -  on 
child,  come  home,  I  free  -  ly  all 
let        it       be       in    judg-ment     or 


How  He 
His  head?  Then  He 
for  -  give;  I  have 
in     grace?     He       is 

&-^ F- F- 


left  His  home  in 
cries  "they  know  not 

suf -fered  and  My 
com  -  ing    soon,  pre 

-a-     -a-     -a-     -a- 

-  r  r  t- 


:E=E=fc 


iprj- 


v~v 


n  u      i\       ^       h* 

,N 

y  i "              i       J 

ka 

i        F        a          '          i          P 

/k     J         J         f   • 

5 

^5        <=>         HS       * 

m           i             S           *           J        n,   ' 

f+x17  9     1         1         9   • 

■        /^         ^       I 

S      L      i       *      2  >Sf 

VJJ          •         • 

R 

1               !                   !  , 

i            •                       B  * 

J 

glo    -    ry       to 
what    they     do, 
blood      is       for 
pare       to     meet 

f   f   f 

^        i 

re  -  deem      us? 
for  -  give     them", 
a       ran  -  som, 
your    Sav  -  iour, 

Now     a    - 
Now  you, 
Look    to 
And     be 

tone-ment  has    been  made,  we 
too,    may    be      for  -  giv  -  en, 
Me      in     faith,  be  -  lieve,  and 
read  -  y        to      be  -  hold    His 
■m-     -m-     -0-     -p-     m       m 

■p    -p-    y-  Y    f-   f- 

i           r 

P           F 

(<•)•.  o    »      p      i*  . 

w      1/      ly      1/      I        1 

^-^h  k  r      i      i 

p  D     y        ^        ^ 

p 

i        i 

W      1/ 

r-O-h S 

Chorus 

1        a       a               Is 

l>     .      1 

N        h    n 

ifehJ:    R 

— i — L« — J- 

— H h — -A — 

— a 1 <s — 

a     t    : 

(^W^- «^- 

J.  Ig — •- 

— * p_: # «j • — 

— • a 6^- 

— # — H — 

«J       1           a      g . 
can      be     free. 
He     hath  said, 
thou  shalt    live! 
shin  -  ing    face. 

*  *     a 

1        W .     W 
Oh!    dear    wan  -  d'rer,  look  back  to      Cal  -  va   -  ry, 

-0-     -0-      -0-           .<*-*-■*-            •&- 

t-    -f-     -E-      t-:   ■€-**■   -fr     -t-    a    -r- 

See   our 

fm\'  k     i        r 

«•      1  !           ! 

pj»,  17 

w-     li        a 

a        ■        fca 

#        w 

^-'b  h     a  •     a 

[ 

1  . 

ill 

"  17     P         P, 

i 

/     y 

[/      ^ 

t      b 

^r^i^: 


)p»qfrT~r 


t=$ttS: 


— 1 1 

o  -  ny;       He  bore     it      all      for     you     up 


Lord       in     bit  -  ter 


TZsTZ — I -F — F-3 — * P *— H1 *- 

P^  ^^^   r    r    r  L:t^=u 

v      U      I  www 


^ 


y— p 


WW'        w     w     w 
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rB — n — F — *— * — h 

p 

-    "f3   .          II 

/Cbh    d  . J 1       m   ..hJ — *- 

rhS • S — bb c S v — 

-b-r- 

-H 

<^-J2-*-^ 

— 8 J *-tf1i •— 

on 
f~ 

•           tt                            I          u       f       U       U       V 
the     tree,  Will     you      ac  -  cept     Him,    the  "Christ    of      Cal  -  va 
-•-      -»-      -#-       -•-                 -•-      •#-      ■#■      -»-      ■#■ 

1 
-  ry"? 

/taV   h                     ' 

II 

m)-.  17     1*  . 

.       ■_       #       »       * 

ii         i        L'      y      v      v 

h3  •     II 

i         II 

P_2_J — _^ L ^ L ^_ 

II 

32 


I  LONG  TO  SEE  JESUS 


Luetta  Snyder 


Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 


S=t 


^=^ 


ferV^- 


4    4    * 


— f~| 


1.  Way  down  deep    in    my  heart,there's  a    long  -  ing,     My  Sav-iour's  dear  face    to  see; 

2.  I       shall  look   on  Thy  bless  -  ed  brow,  Je  -  sus,     And  know,  that    it    was    for  me; 

3.  I        will   look    on  the  side  where  they  pierced  Him,  His  feet  that  were  scarred  for  me; 

4.  Oh,      to    win    man-y  souls,  e'er  He    com  -  eth,    My  won  -  der  -  ful  Lord    di  -  vine! 
IS       IS       I 


^iB 


*-  ■*- 


t~k     k    k 


JL      +_ 


P — 5: 


■f — v- 


-*— *- 


3=? 


* 


4  4  4 


S^TtS 


Just    to     look  on    the  One  who  has     suf  -  fered,  To      save     a 
That  each  nail-print  was  made  on  Thy  bod  -  y,     While  hang  -  ing 
But  the    pain    in    His  heart  was  the  great  -  est,   He      bore  there 
I      shall  praise  Him  thru-out     all    the      a  -  ges,    For,      Je  -  sus, 


lost  sin-ner    like    me! 

on  Cal  -  va  -  ry's  tree. 

in  deep  ag  -  o  -  ny. 

the  Sav-iour,    is    mine! 


-I 


M—t—r- 


1 Y-V&- 


T5E 


-v — v — v — r 


*— V 


$ 


Chorus 


^^-^ 


IN f>- 


*=3 


EtES 


4  4    ' 

I     long     to 


r  »£  v  j.  s- 


m 


m 


-?.    jL 


9  J  7  k 


Je  -  sus,  don't  you? 


i     i 

I      long      to   see 


Je  -  sus,  don't    you? 


■v — v — v — |- 


i 


A^- 


^=K 


m 


-m — 0 — •- 


Oh,  to  look  on    His  face,  and  my  dear  Lord,  embrace!  I      long  to 


eM 


*  *  *  > 


*=* 


** 


fir 

see  Je  -  sus,  don't  you? 

g  -P-  f-  „-    J  V  J 


» 


I  k    k  k  *    :*=fr 

H I-, I-t I 1- V- 


i~i  r. '  MM; 


1 — fr-trl — fci-fr- 
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THE  SEVEN  LAST  WORDS 


Luktta  Snyder 

Slow,  with  expression 


Howard  Snyder.  Jr. 


n  h 

P 

1 

h 

'       | 

3TB  hH   i  • 

N        .         X      -f<-4- 

-J — h- 

-4r^ 

— 1- 

-ih 

cJ\-   5F 

1.  They        a -bused  the    Sav-iour, scourged 

2.  As          they  mock  our    Sav-iour,    smite 

3.  Je            sus  looked  up  -  on     His     moth 

4.  0            ver     all      the  earth, great  dark  - 

5.  Now       His  breath   is     grow-ing       fee    - 

6.  He           re  -  ceived  the    bit  -  ter     drink 

7.  Je           sus    sum-mons  all    His  strength 

-1 — 
-<&- 

Him, 
Him, 

er 
ness, 

ble, 

to 

1 

J     ■          d 

Nailed    Him 
There      on 
Wait  -   ing 
Three     long 
Lips        be- 
On     -     ly 
Make    His 

-P- 

to 
Cal- 

by 

ho 
com 

Je  - 
last 

-P- 

-t?J- 

the 
v'ry'8 
His 
urs, 
-  ing 
sus 
great 

tree, 
hill, 
side, 
fell, 

dry, 
could, 
cry, 

AV  Li4     P         P      *      !*      ^      * 

1 

P 

r 

*? 

[£A  1?  Uh- 

L.         V 

^ 

■       L        L 

"-• 

^-'bli'l                 ! 

J 

i         r 

* 

"D  *t     If   • 

r      1*      r      u       u 

r5 

& 

j       '         1 

r5  • 

1 

U    U    U" 

1 

1 

o 

hi       1 

h 

1 

1 

. 

v, 

™h     J 

, 

>£b 

Hi17      H    • 

fs 

^ 

|         J         J         * 

(Tri 

0      i 

N 

z> 

_^ 

VJJ 

J 

J 

uJ 

J 

4 

^ 

J             I 

\A 

J 

S^ 

pre- 

£ 

m 

-<S- 

fcp 

• 

• 

m 

?eJ  • 

Tho' 

His 

cious 

blood  flowed  free 

-   ly, 

He, 

in 

ag 

-    o     - 

ny, 

One 

thief  railed 

on 

Him 

and    shout 

-    ed: 

'Save 

us 

if 

Thou 

will", 

Moth 

-  er's 

love 

is 

ev 

-  er      faith 

-    ful, 

True, 

what 

-e'er 

be    - 

tide; 

What 

great 

ag 

-  o   - 

ny 

Christ     suf 

-    fered, 

Man 

can 

nev 

-  er 

tell. 

Can 

you 

see 

His 

suf  - 

f'ring    face 

as 

Death 

is 

draw 

-  mg 

nigh? 

Know 

■  mg 

all 

had 

been 

ac   -  com  - 

plished, 

E     - 

ven 

as 

it 

should; 

All 

the 

ves  - 

sels 

of 

His     heart 

burst 

1 

With 

• 

this 

last 

sad 

sigh: 

(KV 

s  i  r 

P 

[PJ», 

™  h 

1 

1 

\ 

*i 

^-^b 

hi        L 

P 

17       #   . 

|# 

# 

If 

p5               iJ 

r 

| 

1 

I 

l» 

I 

1 

1 

1 

J 

1 

fs 

| 

1 

|»S 

1 

/ 1  v  r 

J    • 

J 

1 

££+> 

m  • 

-N 

pv 

1 

H 

- 

1 

H"  y 

£ 

H 

—J 

— j— 

-*— 

-d «h- 

— T^ 

* 

-%— 

P— 

uj. 

* 

t 

voice 

J 

■~ 

-<s- 

cp 

Lifts 

His 

in 

great 

com  -  pas    - 

sion, 

For 

He 

loved 

them 

so, 

But 

the 

oth 

er 

thief 

re  -  buked 

him, 

Pen 

-     i  - 

tent 

was 

he, 

Je    - 

sus 

sought 

some  one 

to      keep 

her, 

As 

He 

suf  - 

fered 

there; 

Can 

you 

see 

His  bleed 

-  ing      bod    - 

y, 

Pierced  and 

grow 

-ing 

weak, 

As 

His 

fev  - 

er 

burns, 

He        cri    - 

eth 

In 

such 

great 

de  - 

spair: 

But 

our 

bless  - 

ed 

Lord 

is       dy     - 

ing 

As 

the 

mo- 

ments 

fly, 

'Fa  - 

ther, 

m  - 

to 

Thy 

blest  hands, 

my 
1 

Spir 

-    it, 

I 

com  - 

mend," 

P 

"    f   ' 

P 

...  j 

\rJ-.  0  k    i 

£1 

^b  h 

Is  .     ^ 

17  17 

p   - 

0 

m 

« 

«          <v 

: .                    i 

1 

I 

i 

V 

r 

1 

V 

1 

~yTH — i F h — h s T" 

1 

1 i 1 \~ 

1 1 1 

/T  b  h         \                    a       J         ii^ 

i        £-1 

J            1            1            1 

<J  •     1 

frh   "      1         J      2      *      J       ! 

1 

•         * 

i        1 

VUJ            #  • 

s             •      3      a 

« 

r»               ' 

i)              9  • 

•                      ■      # 

L_-^- 

,-" 

!r 

9 

#         # 

v&  • 

Cry     - 

ing  "Fa  -  ther,  oh,    for  - 

give 

them," 

the 

tear  -  drops 

flow. 

Say    - 

ing  "In      Thy  king-dom, 

Je     - 

sus, 

Please 

re 

-  mem  -  ber 

me." 

Say    - 

ing  "John,  be  -  hold,  thy 

moth 

er, 

Keep 

her 

in        thy 

care." 

As 

He    gath  -  ers  strength  to 

geth 

-     er, 

These 

sad 

words      to 

speak: 

"I 

am   thirst  -  y,"  look!  and 

see 

His 

Bro  - 

ken 

bod    -    v 

there! 

Hark! 

He's    cry  -  ing:  "It      is 

fin    - 

ished," 

What 

a 

match  -  less 

cry! 

Then 

His    head  bowed  on     His 

breast, 

His 

Ag      - 

0 

-    ny,    death 

ends. 

,-,.  , »— 

•      f     f     f"      — 

i — ^ 

S> 1 

— m— 

^*&=^ 

1 1 1 1 H 

-^ 

r — f 

P  = 

1 

*-^b 1 

— ' — F — f — F — F — 

— # — • — • — p— 

-f- — i 

v     v     v     /     v 

I 

1 

i 

1 

1           1 
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Chorus     N        S        K       -N         N        N         .          . 

Concluded 

_     N 

/.  1?  k 

J         J       i                       «           '          :>         r 

/     k                1 

a       a      h  J       *                a 

0 

E 

\  f  w 

i        ■     R  i              J              H       H 

d             i             i 

*S 

1           J 

J          J       iJ  !          J          *          -          2 

"They      know     not    what     they     do,       for  -  give    them, 
"This         day,     in       Par    -  a  -  dise,    thou   shalt      be 
"Be     -      hold,    thy     moth  -  er,    John,"  our     Lord       is 
"Oh,          why    hast     Thou     for  -   sak  -   en       me,       my 
"I             thirst,"  He       cries       in        ag    -    o    -   ny        for 
Sal      -      va  -  tion      was     com  -  plet    -  ed       on       that 
All            fin  -  ished      was     the     work     He     came      to 

-a-      -a- 

0            £3              0 

Fa  -    ther,"    Oh, 
with       me,"    Here's 
say  -    ing,    "Moth 
Fa  -    ther?"    Je     - 
sin    -    ners,     Then 
great       day,      Yes, 
do        here,     This 
• 

the 
the 
-  er, 
sua 
one 
the 
old 

l        "        a 

f(5J..  p  U     5 

|        1        1       -j        |                1 

m           si            5 

w 

^b  hi         l 

v\) 

__> # a * a a. It K— 

L_| 1 L_ 

U 1 

1/ 

l> 

l> 

1*    [> 

V 

1/ 

[> 

r-0-to — ^~ 

r\ 

N 

-f 

s 

—£- 

iv- 

PV— 

! 

— *_ 

-     [>       , 

-/-$&  i 

• — 

— i 

— «.— 

— a — 

1 — 

~~fe3 

5hr- 

d 

— a 

(&>■-*    • 

i 

— R* 

kt— — — 

-fl*- 

— a — 

— a 

1 <&-=— 

a 

— g, 1 

great 

love 

Je 

-    sus 

had 

for 

you 

and 

me, 

For 

it 

rea     - 

son 

Je 

sus 

came 

to 

earth 

to 

die: 

So 

that 

look! 

be    - 

hold 

thy 

son" 

He 

cries 

m 

pain, 

As 

He 

cnes, 

for 

God 

had 

turned 

a    - 

way 

His 

face; 

His 

dear 

ran 

and 

gave 

Him 

vm     - 

e     - 

gar 

to 

drink, 

Oh, 

they 

pen 

al     - 

tv 

for 

sm 

He 

bore 

a     - 

lone, 

Je     - 

sus 

earth 

shook 

and 

the 

vail 

was 

rent 

in 

twain, 

Je     - 

sus 

m 

0 

ha 

-a- 

a 

•      . 

m 

[(PJ.  17  U      t> 

» 

-    « 

0 

• 

'# 

0 

5 

1            | 

s-^y*  k     i 

I^Pp        L/ 

V — 

— *<— 

V- 

U 

— ^ — 

— M — 

— V 

'   r?  • 

0 

— •■ J 

N 

f> 

|S 

! 

I 

V  .  "  b        * 

[V 

m                 ^j 

/\  hw 

a 

a 

f(f\  V  I)            0 

a 

'» 

0 

a1 

ba1 

I 

VMJ                 ; 

I 

J          b 

U 

V 

V 

w 

-a1- 

a 

™ 

was 

our 

sin 

that 

caused 

our 

bless 

-    ed 

Sav 

iour, 

"Who 

so 

ev 

-     er 

will" 

may 

look 

to 

Cal      - 

v'ry, 

looked 

up 

on 

His 

loved 

ones 

stand 

-  mg, 

weep 

■      mg, 

Fa      - 

ther 

could 

no 

long 

-    er 

see 

Him 

suf 

fer, 

gave 

a 

sting 

-  mg 

ac 

-    id 

to 

our 

Sav      ■ 

iour, 

is 

our 

life, 

oh! 

friend, 

there's 

on 

■    lv 

one 

way 

died, 

but 

now 

He's 

liv    - 

mg 

with 

His 

Fa       ■ 

ther, 

v  ^  u          • 

t- 

Wm 

-a- 

P*rH h R h h 

^b  h         ^ 

/ 

0 

I 

j* 

0 

a 

\ 

\j 

1 

f]      hi                K. 

IS 

s 

|N 

^t^ '- 

— K 

I 

w^—t- 

-i^a— 

— - % IV- 

— a i— 

=£ 

fv- 

— 9 — 

— a — 

~^f- 

=^=H 

%y 

-a- 

Mto 

—2 

— § — 

— a—; — 

—4 — 

-&-• 

To 

be 

nailed    there 

the 

cross 

of 

Cal     - 

va    ■ 

ry. 

And 

be 

read    -  y 

for 

His 

com  - 

mg 

m 

the 

sky. 

For 

their 

bless  -  ed 

Mas 

-  ter 

now 

was 

be     - 

mg 

slain. 

For 

He 

hates      sin 

and 

Christ 

bore 

it 

m 

our 

place. 

Then 

they    v 

matched  His 

pre 

cious 

bod    - 

V 

start 

to 

sink. 

To 

be 

saved     from 

sm, 

pre  - 

pared 

for 

Heav'n 

and 

Home! 

And 

/„>  k  , 1 

some 

f 1 

day      He's 
~f f— 

com 

-  mg 

— a — 

back 

— a — 

to 

,  earth 

— 0—. — 

a    - 

gain! 
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Luetta  Snyder 
Slowly 


IT  IS  NOT  DEATH  TO  DIE 

1  Cor.  15: 5^-58 


HowardISnyder,  Jr. 


i.  it 

2.  At 


is        not     death 
last       the     Ha 


at 


3.  The  "voyage     of      life" 

4.  Wait    not       'till     death  is        nigh, 


r 

die,  To 
gained,  The 
end,      All 


toils 


with     Christ 
of       life 


If 


« 


3=* 


£=£ 


'-"U    I 


te^EEl 


oer; 


sin       and      sor      -     row       past; 
you     would,   Heav   -    en        gain; 
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M  I 

Our      souls 

in      tri 

-  umph       rise     on    High, 

A    - 

way 

from 

sin's    do  - 

main! 

E     -      ter    - 

nal   rest 

is            then      ob  -  tained 

We're 

safe 

on 

Heav-en's 

shore! 

The       age 

that  we 

with      Christ  shall  spend: 

'For 

-  ev 

-    er 

-  more"  shall 

lastl 

Death  holds 

no  sting 

when       you   must     die, 

If 

you, 

"In 

Christ"  re  - 

mainl 
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It         is       not  death 

Li 

*P 

to 

die,       " 

A  - 

sleep"    in 

-*- 
One 

we       a  -  dore; 
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It         is      not  death      to 


die, 


'Tis     "Life"    and     joy       ev  -  er  -  more! 
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GROWING  FOR  JESUS 


Luetta  Snyder 
Slowly 

0     h  L  ~ 1 

Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 
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1.  Oh,       dear 

2.  May      we 

3.  Keep      us 

4.  In          all 

bless 

be 

brave 

that 

vm 

-  ed 
a 

and 
we 

Je    ■ 
bless 
faith 

do, 

"S 

sus,  As       we 

-  ing   As       the 

-  ful,  AT-  ways 
Lord,  May    we 

fi-        .      • 

grow         each      day,     May 
sun     -    beams     gay,     Each 
kind          and      true,     So 
be             like      Thee,    Then 

f-^V      f-        Sr         + 

/m\m    h  i     »~l       f 

r 

i        r 

m           » 

PJ».  L>  h  fS 
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»     * 
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• 
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a 

#         - 

we,         as 
hour,  bright 
our         lit    - 
when    Thou 

the 
and 
tie 
re    - 

flow  -  ers, 
cheer  -  y 
lives     grow 
turn  -  est, 

J          J 

Bios 
Tho' 
As 
Thy 

-f- 

-  som 

the 

you'd 

dear 

f 

in 
skies 
have 
face 

the 

are 

them 

we'll 

way; 
gray; 

to; 

see; 

Bios  -  som 
Ev    -    'ry 
Then  when 
Read  -  y 

/•v  k  i     i"        f       r 
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for 
day 
we 
for 


1/  / 
Thy  glo  -  ry  Thru  each 
that  pass  -  es  All  the 
grow  old  -  er,  We  shall 
the    man  -  sion  Up        a    - 


M& 


£ 


deed  and  word,  Lead-ing 

whole  year  thru,  Help  us 

tru      -  ly  see  That  it 

bove  the  sky,  Where  we 


Lord, 


i  reign 


y 

our 

to 

with 


m 


i=± 


^P= 


p  I  w^ 


.     f)     L          1 

1          J         Is 

1 

(JHOI 
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| 

#ftt^-d— 
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J— 
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— *— 
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— <*j V 

ei 
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oth 
Sav- 
fol   - 
Je    - 

ers     To       the 
iour,   Some  kind 
low  "Christ  of 
sus    Ev   -    er  - 

bless 
deed 
Cal    - 
more 

-   ed 
to 
va 
on 

-<s>- 
Lord. 
do. 
ry"! 
Highl 

May 

we     grow,  dear 

Je  - 

sus, 
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Beau  -   ti  -  ful    for  Thee;     Hav  -  ing  Thy  re  -  sem-blance   For     this  world  to      see ! 
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1  I  I 


E* 


^ 


^53 


1 u — ^ — u1- 

Copyright,  1946,  by  Luetta  Snyder,  in  "Songs  of  Abounding  Love' 


36     THERE'S  A  FRIEND  FOR  LITTLE  CHILDREN 


Mark  10: 13,  H,  16 


.UETTA  S.\  YIMOU 


Howakd  Snyder,  Jr. 


•-- — •— L# 0 #_J-_-C^ — J 


I     I 

chil  -  dron    Up         a  -  bove   the  bright  blue  sky; 

chil  •  dren,  There     is    much  that    you  can  do, 

chil  -  dron,   If        you'll,  true  and    faith -ful  be, 

chil  -  dren,  That    shall  make   all    Heav-en  ring, 


Bless   -  ed  Friend,  oh,  lit  -  tie 

For,  our     Je  -  sus  needs  true 

There's  a      rest  from  ev  -  'ry 

It's  a      song  that  e  -  ven 


m 


chil  -  dren ,  Whose  great  love   can  nev  -    er  die; 

sol  -  diers,  And     He's  call  -  ing  now  '     for  you; 

tur  -  moil,  From      all    sin     and  sor  -  row  free; 

an   -  gels  There    can  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  sing; 


*=:t 


i — i — r 
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J      -i 1 

i — 1 

A r— 
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And   He's      bid 

ding    you:  "En  - 

list 

now  In 

the 

1         1 
ar  -  my 

of     the 

1 

Lord", 

And    with       Je  - 

sua       as     your 

Cap 

tain   Lead  - 

ing 

'orth    by 

day   and 

night, 

There's  a      home 

for       lit  -    tie 

chil  - 

dren,  Bless 

-  ed   I 

lome    of 

peace  and 

joy, 

For,     as     "King' 

they     on   -    ly 

know 

our  Christ, 

but 

we,  from 

sin     set 

free, 

-•- 
„    if      m       m         f 

t-   r  #B 

0 
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-<s>- 
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1 \UL\ 1 — U j 1 1 — 

-A 1 1 V— 

A 1 1 ! — 

1 

And  be     read  -  y        to    march  for  -  ward   At       His     own  most    ho 

You  will      o   -  ver  -  come  each  sin,  come    Out       a    "Vic  -  tor"   for 

And  you,   too,   may    share  the  glo  -  ry      Of         a  "Man-sion"   in 

There  may  sing     the    "song    of  the      re-deemed"Thru  -  out     E  -  ter 


m 


£ 


-\=t 


1 tr~ 
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ly  Word, 
the  right! 
the  sky! 
ni  -  ty! 
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THERE'S  A  FRIEND  FOR  LITTLE  CHILDREN:— Concluded 

Chorus 
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There's 

— *— 
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a  F 
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lit    -  tie 
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3hil  -  dren, 
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ffiytr 

— P— 

-w  ■     N 
1        1 

1         b 

_P }(Z *_J 

1             1                 1 

-J L — 1 — 

— 1 — 

H 

I      I      I 


I        I        1    =f 
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For     Je 


be      with    you,       To 


wher  -  e'er      you     go; 
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So, 
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1 — r 


17-V- 


swu    r  j. 
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come      to      Him, 
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my    chil  -  dren,      Oh,    come     to     Him 
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shield    you,   guide     and      help     you       To       be       faith  -  ful       all         the     way. 
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CROWDED  OUT 


Luetta  Snyder 
Slowly 


w 


HhktM 


Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 

4 1 


*=t 


I 


*=* 


i  i 

1.  "Crowd-ed     out,"  is      Je  -  sus,     By      this  world  to  -  day,  There's  no    room     for     the 

2.  "Crowd-ed     out"  was    Je  -  sus,     Lamb    of  match-less  worth!  Just  a     place      in        a 

3.  Soon      the    skies  will     o  -  pen,     Christ  will  come  a  -  gain    To  re  -  ceive      all      the 

4.  Crowd  Him    out    no    long  -  er      Lest     He  turn  a  -  way,  Swing  the  door     wide     to 

/*-  I 

-f-    J-^>    -S-  jjj.  -g-    -f-     r-  ' 
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i m — rlS &r. — E- 


m 


£±. 
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9       9       2       2 

<sJ         j|       5 

Sav  -  iour     In      the  hearts     so           gay;  World-ly    joys  with    all    their    sin     Man  -  y 
sta  -  ble      When  He  came     here  to  earth;  Folks  were  bus-  y      on    their  way    While  Christ 
"saved  ones,"Bless-ed    Lamb  who  was  slain!  He      will  take  us  Home  on    high    Where  we 
Je  -    sus,     Let   Him     en  -  ter    to    stay;  He      has  treas-ures,great,  for    you,    If        His 

m       "f9"         m       m     h/s          mT^m       r>  •                m     "#"     "P"     "P "       ■        — ,                   "P " 
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j i.i  J  a  ■: 


I 1 1- 
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souls    de  -  sire     to  win,  They've  no    time     to    walk  the  straight  and  nar-row    way. 

had       a     bed      of  hay,  For,     they  crowd-ed     out    the     Sav -iour     at     His  birth, 

nev  -  er-more  shall  die,  "Crowd-ed      out,    no  more, "we'll  sing    the    glad    re  -  frain. 

bless  -  ed    will,  you  do,    Let      Him     in     and  He     will    give  you  peace  to  -  day. 
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'Crowd  -  ed      out,"    is        Je   -   sus,      Crowd-ed     from  your   heart?        Still      He  knocks ; 
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i^ 


^r 


|=f: 


■f     1       I 


^ 


:*=:* 


*=fc 


1 — i — r 


1 — I- 


^ 


m 


333* 


t=g 


^==t 


&-    -m-  -0- 


rzr^ 


gent  -  ly  pleads  to      en 


in;  Oh,    don't  crowd  out    Je 


Let  Him 
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CROWDED  OUT:— Concluded 
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GLORY  TO  GOD  IN  THE  HIGHEST 


i 


Luetta  Snyder 
Slowly 


Luke  2:1 },. 


Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 


e 


=^=^= 
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JSS 


1.  Nights   had  been  dark  and  drear    -     y, 

2.  Ech  -    oes  of  joy  are  ring    -    ing 

3.  Bow       at  His  side,  dear  wan  -  d'rer, 

4.  Go       now  and  tell  the  sto     -    ry, 


Days 
From  Heav'r 
As  shep  - 
How      Je  - 


to      be  so  long; 

-ly  courts  a   -  bove; 

herds  did  that  day; 

sus    saves  from  sin; 
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Hearts    grow  -  ing  faint     and     so 
"Glo    -    ry       to   God"    they  are 
Wor    -    ship     the  Sav  -  iour     of 
Then,    when    He  comes      in  great 

wea    - 
sing    - 
Glo     - 
glo     - 
-s>- 

ry, 
ing, 

ry, 
ry, 

Then 
Je     - 
Give 
You 

came    the    an  -  gel's 

sus       is  giv'n       in 

Him    your  heart     to  - 

will    have  joy     with 
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song: 
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day. 
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It          is 

the    Sav  -  iour's    birth ! 

(Saviour's  birth) 
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Luetta  Snyder 
Not  too  fast 
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CHKISTMAS  IN  HEAVEN 

Howard  Snyder.  Jr. 
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1.  As        the  Christ-mas  day  draws  near,  How  our  hearts  are  filled  with  cheer,  For 'twas   on  that 

2.  Sad,    that  part-ing  must  have  been,  Lea v-ing     all     His   glo  -  ry  then,   Just   a      sta  -  ble 

3.  "Christmas"  ev  - 'ry-where   for     all,  There's  no   cot  -  tage  that's  too  small,  For  He  came    to 

4.  Heav'n-ly     Be  -  ings  gath  -  er   near,  An  -  gels   raise  their  voice  of  cheer,"  Christmas-time"has 
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day  our  Lord 
marked  His  low 
save  both  small 
come   on  earth 


ly 

and 


born!     In        a    man  -  ger    bed    of      hay,  There   the    Christ-Child 
birth;     But     He    suf-fered,  bled  and    died, 'Rose,     as  -  cend  -  ed 
great!    And     if      we      are   faith-ful     here,  Soon,  this      Sav  -  iour 


once      more;     They  all     fall     up  -  on  bowed  knee,  'Round  the    Lamb,   in 
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sweet  -  ly  lay, 
to  God's  side, 
shall  ap  -  pear, 
ec    -  sta  -  cy, 


Sure 
Ev  - 

Oh, 

What 


-  ly     this  was  earth's  most  won- 
'ry  -  one     to   save   o'er     all 
the     rap-ture  that  "His  own" 
must  Christmas    be      on   Heav 
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d'rous   morn! 

the     earth  1  What  must  Christmas  have 

a  -    waitl  After  3  and  4  v. 

-  en's    shore?  What  must  Christmas  be 
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been  in    Heav- 
like    in    Heav- 
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■en,  With  the    an-gels  gath-ered  'round 
en,   With  the   Sav-iour  seat  -  ed    by 


God's  throne;  Bidding  God's  own  Son"Gr  od- 
God's  throne;     All  the     an  -  gels  gathered 
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bye,"  That  for     sin  -  ners    He  might  die,  What  was  Christ-mas  then,  in  "Home,  sweet  Home"? 
near   With  our  loved  ones  there   so  dear?  There's  re  -  joic  -  ing  there  in  "Home,  sweet  Home"! 
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JESUS,  BABY  JESUS 


Matt.  2:9-1  i 


Luetta  Snyder 
Sloivly 


Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 
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1.  Oh,  hark!    The     an -gels  are    sing  -    ing,   And  wise    men  come  from 


far; 


2.  Be  -  hold!    The  birth-place  of      Je     -    sus,    A       man  -  ger    bed  made  of      hay; 

3.  Be  -  hold!    The    wise  men  are  kneel   -   ing,    And  shep- herds  wel-comeHis     birth; 

4.  The  earth     was    full    of    His     glo    -     ry,     As,  there,  God's  Sonsweet-ly      lay; 


0  k    1 

1 

_] 

1       !       i 

^J         1 

1     '     1 

!    i    i 

1 

1 

J 

I    ]    I    I    j 

*       m       J 

^3  • 

1 

^-H- 

-eSj— 

— «j — 

-4   «    J 

— Kftl  1  d — • — m— 

~*r*\  * 

— 1       1 4 

-L*J 

^ — •— 4* 

»— h* — 9 — ft- 

I,1 

Their  gifts 

of     love  they  are 

bring -ing,  As   they  fol-low   a  bright  wond'rous  star. 

There   lay 

the  bless -ed    Re 

deem  -  er,"Chript,our  King"born  on  glad  Christmas  day! 

The  heav'n 

-  ly    hosts  are  pro 

claim  -  ing  Blessed  peace  and  good  will  on    the     earth! 

And     now 

we     tell    the  glad 

sto   -    ry    Of    the  "Saviour  of  men"bornthat    day! 
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41  AM  I  GOOD  ENOUGH  FOR  JESUS? 

Psalm  k  •  US 
Luetta  Snyder  Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 

Not  too  fast 
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1.  While   ex    -  am  -   in  -  ing     my  -  self,  one  day,  This  tho't     oc  -  curred 

2.  Bless  -  ed        Je  -   sus,   take     me      by  the  hand  And  guide     my     err  - 

3.  When    I       hear     Him   say:  "Fear    not,  my  child,  'Tis  then        I     know 

4.  Since   the       an  -  swer     is       to      live  for  Thee   A  life    that's  pure 
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to  me: 

ing  will, 

full  well, 

and  true, 
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When       I      think     of       all      He's  done     for      me,    With    tears    my 
I          shall     hear   God     say:  "The      life     you    lived    Back  there     on 
When    I'm  weighed,  then,     in      the      bal  -  an  -  ces,     I'll        not      be 
Help      me      then      to      walk .  with     care  -  f  ul  -  ness,    To      watch    in 
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eyes  grow   dim, 

earth     for     Me, 

"want  -ing",Lord, 

ev  -  'ry-  thing, 
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world  who's  good       e  -  nough 
and      it's    good       e  -  nough 
if        I       keep     Thy      ho 
of      my     Sav  -  iour,  Lord 
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V 
for    Him? 
for      me. 

ly    word, 
and  King  I 
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Is  there  an    -  y  -  one      in      all       the 

You  have  lived     by    faith     in      Je   -    sus 

For  Thy  right  -  eous-  ness    shall  clothe    me 

So         I  may      be  count  -  ed   "wor  -  thy" 
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Am     I        good  e  -  nough  for     Je 

(Am  I  good) 


Per-fect      Lamb  of    Cal 

(Perfect  Lamb) 


va  -  ry? 
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AM  I  GOOD  ENOUGH  FOR  JESUS?:— Concluded 
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Am      I     wor  -  thy     of       my      Sav  -  iour      And  His  prom  -  is 
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42  EBENEZER'S  FIFTIETH  ANNIVERSARY 

"The  Lord  hath  done  great  things  for  us  whereof  we  are  glad" — Psalm  126  : 3 
Luetta  Snyder  Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 
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1.  "Fif   -  ty"    years     of       wor  -  ship     here     with  -   in  this  sa  -  cred  place, 

of      songs  of      prais  -  es         to  our  ris  -    en  Lord, 

fel   -  low  -  ship        in  Christ,  with  one       ac  -    cord, 
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2.  "Fif   -  ty" 

3.  "Fif    -  ty"    years      of 
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God  which     time    can  -  ne'er        e   -    rase; 

-     ism,  preach -ing        His       own  Word; 

Wish  -  ing       to        re  -   new     their  strength,  they     wait     up    -    on         the      Lord; 
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'Fif  -  ty"    years      of      prayer     to 
'Fif  -   ty"    years; — E    -  vQr>   -  <">' 
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"Fif  -  ty"  years  of  con  -  se  -  era  -  tion, 
"Fif  -  ty"  years  of  zeal  for  mis  -  sions 
Faint  -  ing       not,     nor      grow  -  ing      wea  -  ry,— 
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giv  -   ing   Christ  their        all, 
so       that      all     may       know; 
this,        to  -  day      we         sing:- 
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Saints     be  -  com  -  ing      rich       in       spir    -  it,      Mov  -  ing       at       His 

Je     -     sus    died       to      save       all        sin  -  ners     For       He     loved  them 

"E     -      be  -  ne   -    zer",  "E    -    be    -    ne  -  zer", — Ev    -     er       for       our 
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King! 
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Luetta  Snyder 
Slowly,  expressively 


COMING  JESUS 

Dedicated  to  my  beloved,  Robert  H.  Schaeffcr 


Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 
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1.  I'm     com  -  ing    from  bond-age,  great  dark-ness    and  sin, 

2.  I  know    Thou  dost  love    me,   tho'  I    can't  tell  why, 

3.  The  way      has   been  hard,  now     I  long  for  sweet  rest, 

4.  Oh,     joy  -   like      a  star     in     the  night,  I     now  see, 
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Oh,  bless  -  ed  Lord 
Thou,  on  -  ly,  must 
For  free  -  dom,  the 
For,    One,  arms    out- 


I 


J=± 


%=^t=* 


l=i^. 


g 


Je     -     sus,    wilt  Thou  take 

help       me        or  else       I 

glad  -  ness     and  light     of 

stretched,swings  the  door  wide 
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me  in: 

must  die; 

the  blest; 

to  me; 
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I'm  soul  -  sick 

I've  noth  -  ing 

I  bring     all 

He  bids     me 
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heart 
bring 


sore, 
but 
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sor   -   row  -  ful    child,     The     way     has     been     rug  -  ged,     so  thorn  -  y     and      wild, 

heart,  sick    and     sore,     So,      trem-bling,     I       ask  Thee:"Lord,  o  -  pen   the     door." 

lay         at     Thy     feet,     I'm      kneel  -  ing,    now,     Je  -  sus,     at  Thy    mer  -  cy  -   seat, 

folds     me    with  -  in,      A    -    way     from    the    world,  the    great  dark-ness  and      sin! 
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Com  -  ing,      Je  -  sus,    I'm     com  -  ing     home,    Com  -  ing,     Sav  -  iour,  no     more    to  roam; 
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I'LL  FOLLOW  ON 

"Come,  take  up  thy  cross,  and  follow  me.'  —Mark  10  :  21. 


Ltjetta  Snyder 


Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 
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1.  I       heard  Je  -  sus' voice  say-ing  "  Come  fol-low    me,"      I      glad  -  ly     o  - 

2.  His    path  may  be     rug  -  ged  but     I'll    fol-  low      on,      He     safe  -  ly  will 

3.  If        you  ev  -  er    hear      Je- sus' still  small  voice  say;  "Come,  con  -  se-crate, 

4.  Oh!    nev-  er    say  "No,"  when  you  hear  Je  -  sus  speak,  For    you  know  the 
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beyed      His  call, 

show  me  the  way, 

to       me,  your  all," 

harv  -  est    is  great, 
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Where  ev  -  er     He  leads,     I    am  read-  y       to     go, 
For     ma  -  ny  dear  souls  Are  just  dy- ing     in     sin, 
Will   you  answer  "yes,"  Nev-er  take  your  own  way, 
Will   you  just  stand  by,  When  you  know  they  will  die  ? 
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Chorus. 
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For,   He    is  my  "All      in       all." 

Let's  win  them  while  still  we    may. 

And  glad-  ly     o  -  bey    His     call  ? 

When  Christ  comes  'twill  be  "  Too  late." 
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fol  -  low    on,  where'er  it  may 
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Keep  Me,  Jesus 


'The  Lord  is  faithful,  who  shall  stablish  you,  and  keep  you  from  evil."— 2  Thess.  8:  8. 


LUETTA  SNYDER 
Slowly ,  prayerfully 


HOWARD  SNYDER.  Jb. 
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1.  Pre  -  cious  Je 

2.  0!      dear    Je 

3.  Keep  me,   Je 


Pre-cious  Je  -  6us,     Thou  hast  died   on     Cal  -  va  -  ry; 
Blessed  Je  -  bus,     Be     Thou  with  me     all      the    way; 
Keep  me  Je  -  bos,      In      the   hoi  -  low     of     Thy    hand; 
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Let      me    nev  -  er,  From  Thee,  sev  -  er;     Let  me    ev  -   er,    faith  -  ful    be. 
Let      me   love  Thee,  Let      me  serve   Thee;    Till  in  heav'n    I     make     my   stay. 
Search  me,  try     me,    Pur   -  i  -  fy        me;      Let  me  reign    in     that    blest  land. 
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An  Ambassador  for  Jesus 

'Now  then  we  are  ambassadors  for  Christ"— 2  Cor.  5 : 


LUETTA  SNYDER 
Prayerfully 


HOWARD  SNYDER,  Jb 

U-J 1- 
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1.  An   Am-bass-a  -  dor  for      my  Sav  -  ior, 

2.  For  when  I  grow  perplexed  and  trou-bled, 

3.  This  old  world  can-not  sat  -  is- fy      me, 
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Is  just  what  I     am  here    on    earth; 
As  Am-bass  a-  dor's  oft-times  do, 
Blessed  Je-  sus,    I   long    for    home, 
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0 !     I  would  not  give  Thee,  dear  Je  -  sus, .  .    For  this  world  and  all   it      is      worth. 
I      just  send  a   wire  home    to  heav  -  en,.  .    For   ad  -vise  from  Je-sus    eo      true. 
When  I've  finished  my  course,  0  take    me,     Home  with  Thee, where  I'll  never  roam. 
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THE  TEN  LEPERS 


Luetta  Snyder 


Luke  17 :  12-19 


Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 
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1.  As  Christ  entered   a     vil-  lage,  there  met  Him,  ten  men  That  were  lepers  which 

2.  The  Sam- ar-    i-  tan.whenhe  was  cleansed  thro'  and  thro'.Turned  and  glori-fied 

3.  Je-sus  said :  "  thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole,  go  thy  way,  And  He  looked  for  the 

4.  Oh !  when  you  are  cleansed  from  all  your  sickness  and  sin,  As  the  nine,will  you 
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stood     a  -  far    off,  "Je  -sus,  Master,  have  mer-  cy    on  us,"  cried  the  ten, 

Je    -     sus  our    Lord,  Fall- ing  down  at   His  feet,  for  this  Stranger  well  knew, 

nine    who  had    gone,  How  ungrate-ful   to  leave  their  Lord  and  nev-  er    say, 

un  -  grate-  f  ul,   be  ?  Or  will  you  praise  the  Lord  and  seek  oth-  ers     to  win, 
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For  they  traveled  a   road  that  was     rough. 
That  the  cure  had  been  wrought  by  God's  word 
That  they  thanked  Him  for  health  to  go  on 
And  be  read-  y,  the   rap-ture   to      see  ? 
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An  -  y  man-ner  of  sickness  our 
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Sav-iour  can  heal,  For  He  cleansed  ev'ry  one  of  the    men,      So  just  call  up-  on 
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Him    in  faith,  at   His  feet  kneel,  And  He'll  cleanse  you  as  He  did  the  ten. 
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Thy  Will  Be  Done 


'  Nevertheless,  not  my  will,  but  thine,  be  done 
LUETTA  SNYDKR 
Willi  expression 

-I ^— 4- 


-Luke22:43 

HOWARD  SNYDER,  Jb. 
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1.  My     Sav  -  ior  may  lead     me     thru    sun  -  shine  bright,  Close      by      His 

2.  Christ  told     us  if      an    -  y     would    fol   -   low      Him,    They'd  have    to 

3.  So          if        I  have  trials   and      af    -  flict  -  ions     here    I'll       look    back 

4.  O!       soon    He  will   call       us        to      yon  -  der      shore,  To         the      land 
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side  I  will  walk, 
bear  their  own  cross, 
to  Cal    -    va    -   ry, 

pain, 


that   knows     no 


E'en 

If 

For     Christ     en-dured  much  when  here 

His       will      shall     be    done     for 


tho'       He  choos  -  es        the  dark    -  est 
we       put    our     will       be  -  fore      our 
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wav,       I'll    press      on        to  -  ward      the  mark. 

Lord's, We'll  suf   -    fer         e    -    ter    -    nal  loss, 

earth,    He    knows  what       is       best        for  me. 

more,    With     Je-  -    sus,     our    King,    we'll  reign. 
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No       mat  -  ter  what  may    come, 
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DEDICATION 


Luetta  Snyder 
Prayerfully 


Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 
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1.  This      ha  -   ven     of       rest    we    have  built,  Lord,    for      Thee,     No      mar-ble     or 

2.  Oh,     dwell    here,  Lord      Je  -  sus,  and    bless     all    Thine      own,     May    Thy  won-d'rous 

3.  Oh,     come      in     the    pow'r    of    Thy      life  -  giv  -  ing       word,    Re  -    veal     to    each 

4.  I          ded    -    i  -  cate      my  -  self     a  -  new,  Lord,     to     -    day,     For,    soon,  these  frail 
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gold,  'tis  more  sim  -  pie  to     see;    Thou     art    the    foun  -  da  -  tion  and  "Chief  Cora  -  er  - 

word     of  truth,  dai  -  ly  be  sown;  For,     here,  liv  -  ing    souls  must  pre  -  pare  to  meet 

soul    that  Thou,     on-  ly,  art  Lord,  Just       fill  e'en     the      air    with  Thy     fra-grance  di- 

tem  -  pies  shall  fall  and  de  -  cay,  But      souls  that     are  build  -  ed     on     Thee  and  Thy 
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,  Let     Thy  name,  for    -    ev  -  er,  from    this  church  be  known! 
That  they  might  be      saved  for      e  -    ter       -        ni  -   ty.       We 
'Till    Thy  match-less     beau— ty,  from  each    soul,  shall  shine! 
Are     tern  -  pies     of      God,    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing,     a  -  bove! 
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Sav  -  iour,  this      ha  -  ven     of       rest,   This     bless-  ed    re  -  treat,  Lord,,  to       Thee;  I 
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Oh,  dwell  here  for- ev-er,and  keep  thru  each  test,    Un    -    til,  Thy  great  com-ing  we    see! 
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Luetta  Snyder 
Slowly 


HE  IS  RISEN 

Luke  2U :  5,  6 


Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 


1.  Christ  was  nailed      to      the     tree,  Shed  His  blood     in      ag  -   o  -    ny,  Gave  His 

2.  Dawn  was  break  -  ing   that     day     As      they  sought  Him  where  He      lay,  Griev-ing 

3.  Je    -  sus     bore  death's  cruel  sting, " Vic  -  tor    o'er      the  grave",our  King!  Oh,,   the 

4.  So      then,    tar   -    ry      no     more    Here    be  -  side     the      o  -  pen    door,  But,    go, 
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pre  -  cious  life     for    me  that  day;  Then  they  lay     this  bless  -  ed  One  In      the 

for      the  "Mas  -  ter"  they     a   -  dored;  Hast -'ning  for  -  ward  to     the  tomb 'Mid  the 

sac   -    ri  -  fice,    for    me,    He  made!  They,    in  vain,     had  sealed  the  door,  But  He 

has  -  ten  now     up  -on  your  way;  Tell  -  ing  oth  -  ers"Je  -  sus  lives"  And,His 
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tomb,  God's  on  -  ly    Son!   But     one   morn,    the     stone  was  rolled     a   -    way! 
si    -    lence  and    the  gloom,  But    they  found      it      emp  -  ty,  praise  the       Lord! 
liv  -    eth     ev  -  er  -  more!  Hal  -  le  -  lu    -    jah!     He,     our    ran  -  som,      paid! 
great    sal  -  va  -  tion  gives,  And     the  Lord       is       com  -  ing  back   some     day! 
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He      is     ris  -  en!  He      is    ris  -  en!     Hal  -  le  -  lu       -       jah!     He     is 
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the  tomb     just    as     He      said;                 0  -  ver  death     and  grave,     He    is 
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HE  IS  RISEN!:— Concluded 
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Vic  -  tor,  Hal  -  le  -   lu     -    jah!   Je  -  sua     the  Lord 
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ris  -  en  from     the  dead! 
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IN  SILENCE,  CHRIST  AROSE  I 


i 


Luetta  Snyder 
ATo<  /asi 


Matt.  28:1-6 


Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 
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light; 


1.  In  si  -  lence      at  the  dawn      of  day,     On  wings     of      liv 

2.  In  si  -  lence      at  that  sight     and  sound,    The  "keep  -  ers"  wait 

3.  He  'rose      un  -  seen  by  mor  -  tal  eye,      In  si  -  lence  from      the  tomb; 

4.  In  si  -  lence,  now,  we  watch   and  wait   "His  com  -  ing"  from      the  skies; 
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An  an  -   gel  rolled  the  stone       a   -  way,  An  an  -   gel      clad        in  white! 

Like  dead    men,     fell       up  -    on        the  ground,  Be   -  cause      of       sud   -  den    fear. 

He  'rose,  "The  Lord      of  earth     and     sky",  A     -  rose     from  death's   dark  gloom! 

For,  we     shall       en  -  ter  Heav  -  en's    gate,  When  we,     that     day      shall  'rise! 
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i,  Christ,  the  Lord      a    -    rose    Tri  -    um  -  phant   o    -    ver    the 


m 


&=t 


1 


-&— t- 


s=* 


¥ 


His     foes,     He      is     ris'n,    The     world      to     save! 
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DWELL  IN  ME 


Luetta  Snyder 

Slowly,  Prayerfully 


Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 
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1 .  I  sur  -  ren  -  der     all      to 

2.  Bless  -  ed    Spir  -  it,  Thou  hast 

3.  There,     I     felt    Thy  bless  -  ed 

4.  Lead      me     in  -  to    paths    of 


Je     -    sus,     Ev    -    'ry  world-ly    joy  must    flee; 

led         me      To         the  Cross  of    Cal  -  va   -  ry; 
pres  -    ence,    Oh,      what  joy  and  peace  di  -  vine! 
bless  -    ing,     Teach    me    all  He'd  have  me    know; 
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Let         me    feel    Thy    sa  -  cred  pres  -  ence,  Spir  -  it,     come  and  dwell  in  me. 

Where      I     met    my  bleed  -  ing  Sav  -  iour,  There  He   cleansed  and  set  me  free! 

I,            no  more,  but  Thou  with  -  in  me,  For     I'm  Christ's  and   He  is  mine! 

For  that  heav'n-ly    home    a   -  waits  me,  And    it's     there     I     long  to  go. 
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Dwell     in     me,    Oh,   Ho  -  ly     Spir 
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Dwell     in     me,    Oh,  dwell    in 
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Fill       me    with  Thy  won-drous  pow  - 
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Lead  me     on,  'till  Christ,    I 
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JESUS  AROSE ! 

'He  is  not  here  :  For  He  is  risen."  Matt. , 


Luetta  Snyder 
SbNriy 

Howard  Snyder  Jr. 
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1.  Forth  from  God's  throne,  in  -    to     this  world    of     woe;       ' 

2.  Three  days    He      lay     with  -  in     that  dark    do  -  main, 

3.  Tho'    He's    on     high,    He's  com  -  ing  back  some  day, 
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Jesus  Arose! — Concluded 
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va  -  tion     to  be  -  stow; 

from  the  tomb  He    came; 

car  -  ry       us  a   -  way; 
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Nailed    to     the     cross      in     pain  and     ag  -  o    -  ny, 
Christ    has    the      key,     oh,  death,where  is     thy    sting? 
E'en      tho'  we       die,      we    know  we'll   rise     a  -  gain, 
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Laid      in      the     tomb       to     save  both  you    and     me. 

Our     Lord  doth     live!        oh,     let    your  prais  -  es     ring!  Je    -   sus    a 

For    Christ     a    -    rose,      our    pre  -  cious  souls    to     win! 
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Praise  His    ho  -  ly     name! 
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Je   -  sus      a-  rose! 
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now    He     reigns  up  -  on     His  throne!  Hal  -  le  -    lu    - 
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CROWN,  OR  CRUCIFY? 


juetta  Snyder 

,  Slowly,  Expressively 


Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 
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lone      at     the 


■n 


tat 


1.  Stand  -ing  a   -  lone      at     the  bar 

2.  I           saw  His      face    then,    so  wet 

3.  His       lov  -  ing    hands    He     held  forth 

4.  I          fell  in      tears     at      His  bless 

I  .1)1 


of  God,  In      the     hush     of     the 

with  tears,  Shed    in        ag  -    o  -   ny 

to  me,  As      He    plead  -  ing  -  ly 

ed  feet,  And     I    crowned  Him    my 
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twi   -  light    dim; 
there    for      me; 
said:    "0  -  bey," 
'Lord",  and  "King"! 
Irs     I 
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I      faced  this  ques-tion  that  pierced  my  heart:  "My  child,  what 

His    sad     ex  -  pres-sion  broke  my    poor  heart,  When  He    whis- 

Come  with  thy    bur  -  den  to     Cal  -  va    -    ry,  Then  f ol  -  low 

He     took   my    sin,  gave  me     joy    com  -  plete,And  now,    all 
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will    you     do       with     Him?" 
pered:"It    was        for      thee!" 
My  steps     each     day." 


3= 


"Crown,    or     cru  -  ci  -  fy,  which  shall       it     be? 


praise  to    Him, 
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choice,  now,    is         of  -  fered    to     thee,"    "Crown     or 
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s?"His    kind 
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say,    Will    you     ac-cept    Him     or    be     lost 


day? 
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WHAT  SHALL  I  DO,  THEN  WITH  JESUS? 

Matt.  27: 22 
Luetta  Snyder  Howard  Snyder  Jr. 

Slowly 


f^U^U^^U^MU 


1.  What  shall      I      do„.then    with  Je 

2.  He    stands  con-demned  by      so   man  -  y, 

3.  His    hand     is   knock  -ing     so  gent  -  ly, 

4.  I       swing    the    door  wide,  dear  Sav  -  iour, 
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gEE§  t>    *    •  I'pEftt 
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God's  ask  -  ing  me,  now,     to 

For  -  sak  -  en,  be  -  tray ed, all 

The   hand  that  was  wound-ed 

Come  quick-ly  and    en  -  ter 
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lone; 
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He's  stand-ing      on     tri  -  al     be  -  fore 
Can     I       e  -"  vade    Je  -  sus,    so      ho 
He's  look  -  ing     on     me   with  com  -  pas 
I       give  Thee   my     all,  bless  -  ed    Mas 
m     f~      -       -       -       •      -P-     P- 

me, 

ly- 

-  sion 

-  ter, 
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1  nev  -  er,  from 
Who  died,  for    my 
And    say  -  ing;  "I 
Now  take    me   and 
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Je  -  sus,    can 
sin,     to       a    - 
suf  -  f ered    for 
wash  me    from 
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hide. 

tone?                What  shall 

thee." 

sin.        4th  v.  This,  will 
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then  with 
then  with 
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-  sus?          Shall  I 
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wound    the      Sav -iour      a   -    gain? 
wound  Thee,     Sav  -  iour,     a    -    gain; 
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At     my  heart 
I       sur  -  ren 


sdoor 
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He     pleads,  He     is 
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Thee, 


Lord, 
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all     my     soul    needs,      Is     He    plead  -  ing     an        en  - 
bide  Thou  with      me         'Till   in      glo  -  ry,    with    Thee 
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vain? 
reign! 
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Luetta  Snyder  Slowly 

A 1- 


COME  UNTO  ME 

Matt.  11:28 


ra-ma 


l=i=P 


T=-^CK- 
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Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 

_H L_     I 1 1 
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1.  Out     on  the  high-ways,  in    town  or      in     cit  -  y, 

2.  Je  -    sus  is    wait  -  ing,  still     pa-tient  -  ly   wait  -  ing, 

3.  An  -  gels  are  watch-ing,    for,  there  is      re  -  joic  -  ing 

4.  Je  -  sus  is     com -ing,  how   sad  that  great  morn-ing 

rj-i o— • 1 1 — r* • P rn • »— r-# 


Some-one  is  watch-ing  and 
Love  and  com  -  pas-sion  for 
When-e'er  a  lost  one  re  - 
If        He  should  find  you    in 
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look  -  ing      for 
you,     in      His 
turns   to      the 
sin      and     im  - 

thee;  Friend,  it      is        Je  -  sus,  He's 
eye;  Call   -  ing     so      soft  -  ly     and 
fold;  Come    and     ac  -  cept  Him,  for, 
pure!  Run       to     Him  quick -ly,    pre  - 
1        1         -       -       - 

ten  -  der  -  ly 
plead  -  ing     so 
still    He      is 
pare   for     the 

call  -  ing, 
gent  -  ly: 
plead  -ing, 
dawn  -  ing, 
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Call  -  ing:"Dear    lost  one,    oh, 

"Come   now.dear     lost   one,    oh, 

You  would  not     treat  an   -   y 

Life       is     un  -  cer  -  tain,     e   - 


come  un  -  to  Me". 

why  wilt    thou  die?"   "Come  un  -  to 

oth  -  er       so  cold. 

ter  -  ni  -   ty  sure! 


Me,       oh, 
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come   un  -  to      Me",    Je  -  sus    is     call  -  ing:  "Oh,  come   un  -  to     Me;"  Long-ing  -  lv, 
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lov  -  ing  -  ly,  watch-ing  and  wait  ■ 


swer:  "I'mcomine 


ing,   Oh,  won't  you 


to  Thee?" 
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57      WHAT  KIND  OF  A  PORTRAIT  ARE  YOU? 

(Dedicated  to  our  beloved  friends  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kenneth  Straub  and  Son) 
Luetta  Snyder  Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 
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1.  Ev    -    'ry    mo-mentwe    live,    we    must  watch  and 

2.  Oh,      take  heed    to     the  words  that  you     ut  -  ter 

3.  Are      you  paint -ing     a     like-ness     of      Je  -  sus, 

4.  Christ     is  view  -  ing  from  heav  -  en    each  paint  -  ing 

-#-     -0-                     -»-• 
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be    true, 

each  day, 

our  Lord? 

to  -  day, 
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For  we're  paint  -  ing     a 
We    are  paint -ing     a 
He's  the    one    per  -  feet 
Ev  -  'ry     one  with  His 
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pic  -  ture  by    deeds  that  we      do; 
pic-ture  by  words  that  we     say; 
mod  -  el     for     us      in  God's  word; 
like-ness  He'll  soon  take    a  -  way; 

And  this 
Men  can 
Can  this 
On  -  ly 

pic-ture' s  dis-played  for    the  whole  world  to 
see  what  we    are,wheth  -  er    faith-less  or 
old  world  see     Je  -  sus'  great  beau  -  ty    in 
do     just  as     Je  -  sus,    our  Sav-iour,would 
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V£);  7     fi        •        * 

I         |        f 

•      *  "    * 

>>^b       i        P      0 

•          0-0 

1              F       * 

j*    f     'f    H      i 

1        1        1 

1     I      • 

d    u 

1         i        i 

1     i      b 

Chorus 


0     h 

1      I      l 

l      i      I 

1 

!           V 

1 

J  i  7         i              i 

0      '      ' 

-#-; ^0— 

A  b 

| 

f&\ 

0           0           0 

•     * 

•     0     • 

| 

x-.J          a 

# 

9       F       F 

0           » 

~0   •       *J 

* 

icJ             & 
see, 
true, 
you, 
do, 

What  kind    of       a     por  -  trait    in    God's  eyes,  are 
Just  what    is      the    por  -  trait    ac  -  cord  -  ing     to 
His     won-drous  com-pas-sion  and     pur  -  i  -  ty 

Then  His    per  -  feet  beau  -  ty    will    soon  shine  from 
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we? 
you? 

"too? 
you. 
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por-trait  are     you?  What  kind  of    a      por-trait  are     you?  We  are  paint-ing    a 
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pic  -  ture  for 
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HAVE  COURAGE,  BROTHER 


"Be  of  good  courage  and  He  shall  strengthen  your  heart."— Psalm  31:2k 
Luetta  Snyder  Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 

Expressively 
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1.  Have    cour 

-  age, 

broth  -  er, 

the      con  - 

flict 

deep  -  ens, 

The     cease  -  less 

2.  Have    cour 

-  age, 

sis  -  ter, 

be  -  neath 

the 

pres  -  sure, 

The     trend  t'ward 

3.  Have    cour 

-  age, 

loved  ones, 

the    world 

in 

dark-  ness 

Is        still      de  - 

4.  If        you 

need 

some    one 

to      help 

and 

keep  you, 

Then  come      to 
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is      grow  -  ing        so     strong;  Tho'       con  -  stant  fight  -  ing 

in  -  creas  -  es       each     day;    Op    -     pos  -    ing  fore  -    es 

our      dear    Sav  -  iour's   birth;  'Twill    soon        be  0    -   ver, 

the   "faith  -  ful        and      true;"  This  "Prince      of  Peace"  will 


^^ 


£=£ 


m 


Vi  r.  g 


i 


U 


-I — I 


t 


m 


SEES 


1 


^* 


f 


nerves  and      sick  -  ens,  And  this    fear  -  ful  com-  bat  con  -  tin  -  ues  so  long, 

world  -  ly      treas  -  ure,  And  man  -  y     are  turn-ing  from  Christ     and  His  way. 

Christ    re  -  turn  -  eth  To  set       us  His  king-dom  in  "peace"  here  on  earth, 

deem   and     save    you,  And  His  match-less  pow  -  er  will      car    -  ry  you  thru. 
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Chorus 


Have   cour  - : 


broth  -  er,    have  cour 


to  -  day,  Have  cour  - 1 


sis  -  ter,     let 
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God     have  His   way;     He     prom-i 


*     '     '     V    -     „ 

He  would  take    you    thru,    if,       to 
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HAVE  COURAGE  BROTHER:— Concluded 
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bey. 


Lord  you  will     be    true,  Have  cour  -  age, 
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broth  -  er,      trust,    be  -  lieve, 
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Luetta  Snyder 


JESUS  IS  BORN! 


Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 
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1.  Up  in  the  sky  there  is     sing  -  ing, 

2.  Hark!  un  -  to  you  they  are     tell  -  ing: 

3.  Ev   -  er,  this  sto  -  ry  shall  thrill  us, 

4.  Some  day  the  Sav-iour    is    com  -  ing, 


*-  *- 


An  -  gels  ap  -  pear   in    the      air; 
'Je  -  sus  has  come  to    the      earth," 

Proph-e  -  cy,    this  day  ful  -   filled! 

Com  -  ing  to    earth  once  a  -   gain; 
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Great  is  the  hope  they  are  bring  -  ing, 
Oh,  how  their  an-thems  are  swell  -  ing, 
For,  the  Mes  -  si  -  ah,  our  Sav  -  iour, 
Com  -  ing    as   King   in  great  glo  -  ry, 


p..    ++    p.    J.   J. 
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Won  -  der  -  ful    mes  -  sage  they  bear! 

As       they  an-nounce    Je  -  sus'  birth! 

Love,     in  our  hearts  has  in   -  stilled! 

Thru    end-less      a  -   ges    to  reign! 
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Je  -  sus    is   born,  bless-ed  Sav  -  iour!        There  is    hope  now  be  -  yond  the  dark   grave; 
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Skies  are  much  brighter  and  bur-dens  are  light-er,  For,  Je  -  sus  is      a  -  ble     to      save! 
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JESUS 


Luetta  Snyder 


Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 


$^mmm 


t=t 


M=*r- 


-&     -+    S- 

1.  Men    search  for  themes    to      write    a  -  bout     to     cheer     the  heart    of     man,  None 

2.  The      "Li  -  ly      of       the       val  -  ley",  yes,    the     dear  -  est  Friend    I    know,  The 

3.  He's      fair  -  est     of       ten  -  thou-sand    and     the    Shep  -  herd    of      my  heart,  He 

4.  If  you  would  taste     the   heav'n  -  ly      joy   with  -   in       my  heart    to  -  day,  Ac  - 

-#-•     -#-     f-    b-0-      a   .        - 


ffi3 


3=S=£ 


1 


17-4- 


z=^=± 


t^tt** 


*£ 


E=^^ 


^=t 


o 


I ^ ^-- 0- 

-0-    -0-- 

seem      to      sat   -   is  -   fy     the  soul,there's    on  -  ly    One      that  can;  'Tis  "Je  -  sus" 

more      I      lean      up  -  on    His  arm,    the     dear  -  er      He     doth  grow;  He  cheers  me 

knows  my   griefs     and    sor  -  rows,  and     He     bids  them    all       de  -  part;  The  rock    of 

cept     this"Rose      of    Shar  -  on"  for      He       is      the     liv  -   ing  way;  He'll  place  with 
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-  ed     Son      of    God,  the"bright  and  morn  -  ing     star",  He's 

with  coun  -  sel,  help  and  light  from  God's  own  throne,  I 

the     ag   -  es     and  my  strength  for  -  ev   -    er     more,    Un   ■ 

your  heart      a      joy,  a     taste     of  Heav  -  en     nigh,     And 
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deem  your  soul  tho'  you  have  wan-dered  far. 

joic  -  ing,    for  my  hand's  with-in  His     own!  Je  -  sus!     Je 

riv  -   er,   safe  at  home  on  Heav-en's  shore! 

read  -  y     for      a   man-  sion  in    the     sky! 
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-  sus!  Great-est  theme  on 


* — •- 


e=? 


^^^ 


t=t 


t=t 


P=r 


f— j 

H 

i — i — r~ 

ri — 1 — h 

1        1        1        \ 

■  ■  i 

L. 

,  " 

J           '          - 

^bh    ^ — 

4 — 4^- 

C- 

-^ — a- 

t-i — i — •■<. 

-<S> 

— 1 — Ls- 

— f — >§ 

tr  "  £ — 

earth! 

Hrf eJ  .  ;    if 

Je  -  sus!        Je  - 

<c- — m— 

sus!  God's] 

^amb  of  ma 

f-  » 

tch-less    i 

b  •     p — 

vorth! 

iff 

Je  -  sus, 

1 — # — &■* — ' 

Je  -  sus, 
— b — boT- 

^ 

-*h^- 

t^ES 

+ 

— s> # — 

1           1 

— b- 

i  -1 

=t=t 

Copyright,  1946,  by  Luetta  Snyder  in  "Songs  of  Abounding  Love." 


JESUS !:— Concluded 


GUIDE  ME,  JESUS 

"The  Lord  shall  guide  thee  continually."  Isaiah  58:11 
Luetta  Snyder  Howard'Snyder,  Jr. 

Slowly 

-F\- 


i  -i             -r-    "    :    "    3"^ 

"1.  When     the  storms  of   life    are      rag  -   ing,  And  the   bil-lows  toss    so       high; 

2.  Like        a    bird     be-fore     a       tern  -   pest,  I  just   fly     to     Je  -  sus'     breast; 

3.  No      more  care    and  doubting,     Je  -    sus,  Tho'  the  path  be    sad   and      drear  1 
JL  Guide   me,  Je  -   sus,  'till  Thy    com  -   ing,  Soon,  with  rap-ture     I     be  -   hold! 
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Je    -  sus      is     the   one  who   guides  me,  As         the   dash- 

Then  His  might -y  arms    en  -  fold  me,  And      He  gives 

Ev   -  'ry     bur  -  den     is  made   light   -  er,  With   Thy  bless : 

Then  I'll    reign  with  Thee   in    Heav  -  en,  While  the    end  - 


ing  waves  roll  by. 

me    per  -  feet  rest, 

ed    pres  -  ence  near! 

less      a  -  ges  roll! 
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Guide      me,    Je  -  sus,  Guide  me,      Je 
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sus,       With     Thy 
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ten  -  der    lov  -  ing      hand; 
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Lubtta  Snyder 


m 


DAD 

{Dedicated  to  our  own  beloved  Dad) 

J- 


Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 
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1.  When,    as      a    small  child,    I    would  climb  on  dad's  knee,  He    would  tell    me     of 

2.  Be    -    fore  we  would  climb    in  -  to  bed    ev  -  'ry  night,  He    would    o  -  pen  that 

3.  Each     day    he  would  trod    off     to  work  for     his  own,  As       he     tried,  ev  -  er 

4.  I         thank  God   for       giv  -  ing    me  this  dad     so  dear,  And    I'm  sure, when  Christ's 
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Dav  -  id  of  old: 

bless  -ed  old  Book; 

faith  -  ful,  to  be; 

com  -  ing  I  see; 


Of  Jos  -  eph  in    bond-age,  yet  faith  -  ful    was       he, 

And  read  just      a     por  -  tion  to    guide  us      a    -  right, 

Then  Sun-day,  to  church,for,      to    dad,  God  made  known, 

We'll  meet  in  the    air,   for  His  com -ing  draws  near, 
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Chorus 
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All    these  bless  -  ed      old      sto  -  ries     he  told. 

Then  he'd  pray,  as       to  Heav'n,    he  would  look. 

That  our  Lord  died,  from     sin,       to      set  free! 

Then  to  -  geth  -  er       in     Heav  -  en,  we'll  be! 
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dad      of      mine,     So     brave,    so     strong  and  so       true 
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For    my  feet     to     fol  -  low  God's  path-way    for     me 
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and  for      you.  (for  you) 
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HARVEST^TIME 


Luetta  Snyder 


IHoward  Snyder,  Jr. 
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1.  How  hap  -  py  are     Thy      chil  -  dren,  Lord,  When       all 

2.  The  seed:"Thy  won-d'rous    word",  we      sow,    Some  -  times 

3.  The  thorns  may  choke,    the       sun     may  blast,    The         seed, 

4.  Oh,  will     you  sow  God's      pre  -  cious  word,    And          toil 

5.  If  that   grim  reap  -  er    "death"should  come,  And       snatch 
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the   fruits  are 

in     pain,  and 
dear  God,        I 

for    Him  'till 
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Lord, 
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go, 

For        we 
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for 

Thee; 

With 
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my 

work 
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last, 
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vest- 

life 

is 

past? 

Then 

when 

we 

stand 

be    - 

fore 

our 

Lord 

Your     har    - 

vest- 

world 

to  - 

day; 

Will 

you 

be 

classed 

as   " 

wheat" 

up 

home,  Or        just 

as 

m 

-0- 

-m- 

f- 

-»- 

0 

r 

f" 

-0-       -0-  ' 

■0- 

1 

m 

i 

1 

|CJ.     P 

L    .          L 

*-s 

"  k 

m 

# 

0 

• 

0 

i                ■ 

31_r     I         I         I         I 

h 

i 

1 

1 

i 

1 

1 

1 

n     1       1 

I 

^    Chorus 

N 

N 

1 

v    J      J 

1 

J 

J 

| 

X      P       d 

J 

* 

"11 

«       m, 

el  ■• 

VVi      J         j 

u^ 

IrtJ     1  <a 

0        1 

-J  •       j        J 

Ifcp       #           0 

c* 

* 

Hi    |g«      J 

• 

; 

*7 

time     has 

"gath  -  er" 

time    shall 

time    shall 

"tares"   be 

0            m 

ft 
come 

by 
come 
come 
cast 

-P- 

a  - 

and 
for 
at 
a  - 

-0- 

Li            ^.        # 

gain! 

me.    Har  -  vest  ■ 

last! 

way? 

•         ISM 

tin 

le,  bless 

ed 

har  - 

-•- 

time! 

Oh, 

how 
-P- 

?m\*     i           i 

1         1          - 

I           i         I 

pj«    L       L 

L       L             1  !           r 

"t"         P       ! 

o    p      p 

_r 

i         1    ^   -         0 

k 

m 

!           i 

|<7    • 

* 

.  1         : 

r 

'1           I 

i           i 

1 

1 

1                1 

T 

u 

I 

W 

W 

i 


P 


^-* 


For, 


won-d'rous     is      the 
I         I 


Lord,      to 


the     tears 


J=l= 


=*=^= 


the 


s 


±=t 


^=p= 


I 


=M=f 


] — \-^ 


223^: 


8^ 


1  -  er      and  songs     of      the  reap  -  er       Are    min  -  gled 


m 


fH^-fr 


-t 


Lord,  to    Thee. 


3 


ti=& 


i r- 


t— r 


Copyright,  1946,  by  Luetta  Snyder,  in  "Songs  of  Abounding  Love". 


64  ONLY  THE  "WORKS  FOR  JESUS"  WILL  LAST 

"And  the  fire  shall  try  every  man's  work  of  what  sort  it  is."  1  Cor.  S :  18-15 
Luetta  Snyder  Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 

-I ■ 


a 


« 


g=hrt 


:*=*=*: 


J     d  •     g=t=g 


3=3: 


a    place    in  God's  vine-yard      for      you,     Have  you    be    -  gun    what  God 
can     do  some-thing  for  Christ     to   -  day,     Some   fall  -  en      broth  -  er,  you 


1.  There 

2.  Each 

3.  Some     will    be    scarce-ly    saved 

4.  What    are   you     do  -  ing     for    Je  -  sus 


by 


fire,      Win  -  ning    no      souls     for   our 
Look  o'er    the      har  -  vest,  oh, 
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Souls      all        a  -  round     us     are      dy  -    ing 
By        just        a      smile      or       a       song     you 
No  "crowns"    a  -  wait  -  ing    them     as     their 
Work     for     your    Sav  -  iour,  and     then  there 
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Stretch  forth      a     help  -  ing  hand,  some  soul      to     win. 

By         just       a    word   for  your     heav  -  en  -   ly  King.     On 

A    -  shamed    to    face  Christ  pur      won  -  der  -  ful  Lord! 

A  glo  -  rious  wel  -  come    in      Heav -en     for  thee! 


ly     the    works  done   for 
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Je  -  sus    will     last,  When  the  great  Judge : 
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look    o  -  ver  "our    past";    Sad,  sad,  the 
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ver-dict;  "No  crowns  for  thee    here",    Af  -  ter  we're  "caught  up"  with    Je  -  sus      so     dear! 
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The  New  Jerusalem 


"And  the  building  of  the  wall  of  it  was  of  Jasper  ;  and  the  city  was  pure  Gold,  like 
LUETTA  SNYDER  unto  clear  glass."— Rev.  21 :  18  HOWARD  SNYDER  Je. 

4- 
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1.  John  speaks  of      a    beau  -  ti  -  ful    cit  -    y        of    gold,  That  Je    -    sus     ha9 

2.  It's    gates    are    of  pearl    and    the  street   is    pure  gold,  This  cit    -    y        of 

3.  Forth  from  God's  own  throne  flows  the  water      of    life,    There  nev  -  er      will 

4.  But     noth-  ing   de  -  fil  -  ing    can  pass  thru  these  gates,  For  we      must    be 

5.  A        man-sion's  prepared  there  for  you  and    for    me,      A    robe      that     is 

./a rn « , 0 — rf2- 


m»  I  p — r. — Ht~~i — i 
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gone  to  pre  -  pare,  For  His  Bride  called  "the  church,  "and  that  includes  me, 
God  lies  four-square,  It's  foun-da  -  tion  is  garnished  with  precious  stones, 
be  no  more  night,  We'll  have  trees  of  life-bear  -  ing  twelve  kind  of  fruit, 
free    from    all      sin,  If     our  Lord  came  to  -  day,  could  you   tru  -  ly    say: 

pure  snow  -  y     white,        If  we're  faith-ful      to  Christ,  till   He    takes  us   home, 
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Praise  God!  There  is  room  for  me  there. 
All  faith  -  ful  to  Christ  will  be  there. 
And  Je  -  sus,  Him  -  self  is  the  light. 
"I'm  read  -  y  to  en  -  ter  with  -  in?" 
We'll  reign     in      that     cit  -  y  of      light. 


"Be  -  hold,  I     come  quick-ly," 
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Je  -  sus   said  ;  Now     is     the  time     to      pre  -  pare;     So  you're  read-y 


ere. 
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en  -   ter     that  pearl  -  y   white  gate,    And     reien     for  -  ev    -    er      there 
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Take  Warning 


LDBTTA  SNYDER 


•The  things  which  must  be  hereafter."— Rev.  4:  1 

HOWARD  8NYDBRJE. 


ifoi  I-J  III  j-r-jif-j  i  'j  M=*M  ij  J  £33 


I        I 

1.  The         Jews  are  •rav-'ling  back  to   their  own  land, 

2.  Ai  -  ter  we've  been  caught  up  with  our  Sav  -  ior  dear, 

3.  Then  the  An  -  ti-Christ  will  rule  all    na-tions  here, 

4.  The         sea   and   riv  -  era  will    be  turned  to  blood, 

5.  For  the    Elect's  sake  those  days  shall  shortened  be, 

6.  At  the  great  white  throne  the  wicked  will     be  judged, 


We      be  -lieve   the  rap-ture'e 
And    are    giv  -  en   our    re- 
Men    will    all      re-ceive  Hit 
And      a  plagoe  of   boils  will 
Then  the  saved  with  Christ  shall 
Right    in  -  lo    the    fire   with 
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draw  -ing  ver  -  y  nigh; 
ward,  the  crown  of  life; 
mark  or  hare  to  die; 
fall  up  -  on  men  too; 
come  to  earth  a  •  gain 
Sa  -   tan  they'll  be  cast; 

4t 


The  day  of  grace  is  still  at  hand  my  friend, 
Trib  -  u  -  la  tion  then  will  fall  up  -  on  the  earth, 
Plagues  of  Locusts  and  of  horse-man  will  tor  -  ment, 
The  sun  will  scorch  and  burn  with  fi  -,'ry  heat, 
We  will  reign  with  Him  one  thousand  years  in  peace, 
But  the  saved  will  spend  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  with  Christ, 


•*-       ■*-       -0-     Tim         •&-        -&-  -0-        -0-        -0-        -0-  -0- 


Chorus 
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To  -  mor-row,  0  "too  late,  may  be  the  cry." 
There'll  be  war  and  blood  shed, ha-tred  fierce  and  strife. 
They  will  gnaw  their  tongues  for  pain  and  bitter  cry. 
For  they  failed  our  blessed  Sav-ior's  will  to  do. 
While  the  devil's  bound  in  dark  ness  with  a  chain. 
For  His  pre-cious  blood  has  washed  a  -  way  our  past. 


Take  warning,  0!  dear  friend  and 


come  to    Je  -  sus,    He  calls  for    you    in   such  a    plead  ing   voice,      It's  not  His 
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Take  Warning 
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will  that  an-y   one   of  us  should  per  -  ish,    Socome  and  you  will  ever-ir.ore  re-joice. 
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There's  Room  For  All 

"Yet  there  is  room".— Luke,  14:  22 


LUETTA  SNYDER 


HOWARD  SNYDER  Jb. 


1.  There's  room    e  -  nough  for  you    friend,  The    ci    -    ty      of  God  is 

2.  The      gos   -   pel   feast      is  spread  friend, And    0      what     a  price  it 

3.  Who  -  ev    -    er     will    may  come  friend, The  word     of      God  tells  us 

4.  So      come      to     Je  -  sus    now  friend, The   Mas  -  ter    still  calls  for 
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great, 
cost, 
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you, 


:FF» — 2 5=2= -Rt-H 

£EE=  1 F=F==E4  i^rf 


fes>— 


tm* 


ia&i=tF 


m 


:gZE|jEEg±I 


0         do        not     lin  -  ger    Ion   -   ger,    0       why    do  you      hes    -    i  -  tate? 

Our     Sav  -    ior    died     on     Cal    -  v'ry,    There  need  not  a       soul       be      lost. 

E'en  tho'    your    sins     be"    crim  -  son,     He'llwaeh  them  as     white     as      snow. 

When  you've  the    joy   that  Christ  gives,  For  -  ev  -   er,  His    will    you'll  do. 
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There's  room,  there's  room  for    all  friend,       un  -  wor  -  thy 
(S2 # « m—, jg ' 
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its     end,   Our  Sav  -ior    we  soon  shall      see. 
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WORTHY  IS  THE  LAMBI 

Rev.  5:9-12 


Luetta  Snyder 

Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 
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1.  Oh,      come   and 

sinp; 

this  won-d'rous  song  Which  an  -  gels  sing 

a-round  God's  throne; 

2.  Once     slain   but 

now 

ex  -  alt-  ed    high,  "The Lamb    is  worth 

y"    we      re  -  ply; 

3.  The     whole  ere 

-  a  - 

tion  shall  join      in    To     praise   the  Lamb 

who  bore  our     sin; 

4.  Be    -    hold!  the 

Fa  - 

ther  with     a     book,  No      one    dare  break 

the  seal    and   look; 

5.  Oh,       will   you 

join 

that     glo-rious  band,  That, 'round  the  throne 

of  God   shall  stand? 
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Ten  thou-sand  thou  -  sand's  on  bowed  knee,   All     prais  -  ing  Christ  who     died   for     me: — 

"Oh,  may  great  strength  and  pow'r  di  -  vine,    Rich  bless  -  ing,    hon   -or       e'er    be    thine!" 

To  bless    the    One      up  -  on      the  throne,  And     to        a  -  dore    His  bless  -  ed     Son! 

But  lo,      a    Lamb  steps  from  the  crowd,  "He's  worth- y!"  raise  your  prais -es     loud! 

So  you    may  sing     this  won-d'rous  song   With  Christ's  re-deemed  and  white  robed  throng! 
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"Wor-thy   is    the  Lamb  that  was  slain    for    me,    Was  slain   for     me      on    Cal  -  va  -  ry; 
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Wor  -  thy  is     the  Lamb  that  was  slain   for 


me     On     the  cros 
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of   Cal 
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SCATTER  FLOWERS 


i 


LUETTA  SNYDHR 

Slow 


Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 
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1.  Here     are  graves  where  he  -  roes     sleep, 

2.  "Red"  the    blood  that  once  they     shed, 

3.  Ten  -  der    mem-'ries  'rise     to   -  day, 

4.  Wave  the     star  -  ry    flag     so      dear, 


In         a     slum-ber,sound  and  deep; 

"White"their  hon-or;  these  brave  dead: 

Tho'ts  of     loved  ones  laid  a   -  way; 

Wipe    a  -  way  sad  mem-'ry's   tear; 


£*J4  g    i    piXLTTFff^ 
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Thru     the 
"Blue"their 
But      we 
Live      so 
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storm    of     shot    and 
truth   and     loy  -  al  - 
wait     the"trum-pet 
that  when  Christ  shall 

shell;          They,  our   land 
ty,             Sym  -  bol     of 
sound",      When  they'll  'rise 
some,         You'll, with  loved 
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de  - 
our 
up 
ones 
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fend  -  ed 
flag     so 
from  the 
gath  -  er 

well, 
free! 
ground  1 
Home! 
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Bless  -  ed     hope:  Christ,  soon 

m      -P-      ?L      -fL 

will 

come, 

Then  we'll  meet 
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in  Home, sweet  Home! 
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CLOSER  TO  JESUS 


Luetta  Snyder 
Slowly 


Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 
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1.  As    the     old  year  is  fleet  -  ing  and  mo-ments    are  pass-  ing,  Res  -  o- 

2.  I    would  walk,  oh,  so  soft  -    ly  thru  this  year  that's  dawn  -  ing,  For     the 

3.  I   would  walk  ver  -    y  straight  -  ly  each  day  that      is  com  -  ing,  And    for  - 

4.  I   would  walk  ver  -    y  quick  -  ly,  each  day  flies      so  swift  -  ly,    And    per  • 
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lu    -  tions    are     form  -  ing  in  each    heart   to    -  day;  As        I     look    o'er  the 

path     lies     be  -  fore      me  so  strange  and    un  -  trod,  But  wher  -  ev  -  er  my 

get  crook  -  ed     paths      in  the  years    past  and     gone;  Press-ing      on  toward  the 

haps  ver  -  y       soon,  work  for  thee     will     be      o'er;  Earth-ly       tri  -  ads  all 
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past  year     all   strewn  with  God's  bless  -  ing,  I     have  one  res  -  o    -    lu  -  tion,  'tis   for 

path    be,    I'll       fol  -  low  Thy"   lead -ing,  And  just  live  for  Thee      on  -  ly     thru  this 

mark,  bet  -  ter     deeds    for  Thee,    Sav  -  iour,  0  -  ver-  com  -  ing  with    Thy  help,  'till  the 

end  -  ed,  with    loved  ones     in       glo  -  ry,  We  shall  reign  in  that  land  where"years" are 

-E-    -F-      -    •-     £  m       -        .    St1-'    #■ 
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Christ  and    His  way! 

new    year,  dear  God.      I    have    re  -  solved    to   live    clos  ■ 

bat  -  tie       is  won! 

count  -  ed     no  more! 
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Fol  -  low  His    foot-steps  more  close  -  ly      each     day; 


For  He   has  saved  me,  this 
-P — t- 
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CLOSER  TO  JESUS:— Concluded 
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bless  -  ed      Re -deem    -  er,      And    I     will     fol  -  low  Him   all      of      the     wayl 
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71  SO  PRECIOUS 

"Behold  I  lay  in  Zion  a  chief  corner  stone,  Elect,  Precious. . .  .  Unto  you  therefore 
which  believe,  He  is  Precious"     1  Peter  2:6,  7 
Lubtta  Snyder  Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 

Slow,  with  expression 
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1.  So        pre-cious  is     Je-sus,  my    Sav  -  iour,  He  hung  on    the  cross  to   save  me; 

2.  Then     one  day  I  heard  all      a  -  bout    Him,  My  soul  filled  with  joy  for    my  King; 

3.  Each  morn-ing  I     talk  with  my    Sav  -iour,  He  leads  me  each  hour  thru  the  day; 

4.  Some     day  He  is     com-ing    to    take     me,  To  dwell  on  that  bright  gold-en  shore: 
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He  loved  me    be -fore    I  e'er    knew  Him,  And  died,  my  Re-deem -er     to       be! 

I  o-pened  my  heart  to  re  -  ceive    Him,  And  now,praise  to    Je  -  sus,     I       sing! 

He  helps  me     to  walk  in  His     foot  -  steps,  So      I'll  nev  -  er  wan  -  der     a    -  way. 

I'll  praise  Him  thru-out  all  the       a   -   ges,  And  walk  by    His  side    ev  -  er  -  more! 
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pre  -  cious,     so 


cious,    So     pre-cious    is     Je 
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So 


pre 


cious,    My  Lord  and  my  Sav -iour  is      He! 
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72  WORKING  FOK  JESUS 

(Dedicated  to  our  beloved  brother  and  sister  in  Christ,  Rev.  and  Mrs.  Robert  Fraser) 
Luetta  Snyder  HowardSnyder,  Jr. 
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1.  Work  -  ing  for  Je   -   sus  right   here     at  the  mis  -  sion,  Man  -  y  are 

2.  Man   -  y  are  shut   -  in,  we're     try  -  ing  to  cheer  them,  Man  -  y  are 

3.  We     have       a  home    here  for      girls  who  are  need   -  y,  Friend-less,  a  - 

4.  Sad  -  dest  of  all      are  the     souls  who  are       dy   -  ing,  Dy  -   ing  in 


£fc3 


4=t 


f=P= 


m 


^S 


L^4-J     i-i 


e=* 


*=■■=¥=* 


T+=± 


We  need     your     help       as      we 

Some  are      too     poor,     their  own 

Je    -  sus      con-demns    them   not, 

We  of   -   fer       Je    -    sus   Who 


hun  -  gry  and      man  -   y  in  need; 

crip  -  pled  and      man  -    y  are  sad; 

lone,    we  in  -    vite  them  to  come; 

sin        all  a   -  round      us  to  -    day; 
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shel  -  ter    the  wea  -  ry, 

loved  ones  to  bur  -  y, 

but  when  He  cleans  -  es, 

par -dons  and  saves  you, 

M      -0-  fi      -f«- 


5      £ 

Je  -  sus  would  have    us,    His  sheep,  here     to     feed. 

Help  bear  their     sor  -  row  and  make  their  hearts  glad. 

Bids  them  to       sin      no  more,  ne'er  more     to     roam. 

Come  to    Him    now,  friend,  oh,  make    no      de  -  lay. 
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Work  -  ing       for       Je   -   sus,  there's    no      time        to     spare,         Work 


fe- 


5^ 


-*-!_ 


for 


l:>    f 


-g    5 


i 


t=F=l= 


:^=t 


S=F 


b3 


4——- 


B5 


S=f 


m 
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WORKING  FOR  JESUS:— Concluded 
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73  MY  SAVIOUR  WILL  KEEP  ME 

"The  Lord  is  faithful,  Who  shall  stablish  you,  and  keep  you"  2  Thess.  3:3 
Luetta  Snyder  Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 

Expressively 

A i I J , I , I | [_ 


1.  Some-times  when  things  seem  ver   -   y    bright,  Dark  clouds  ap  -  pear  and   hide     the    light; 

2.  If      some  strange  trial,  my   faith, should  try,     Tho'    Sa  -  tan   bring  temp  -  ta  -  tion    nigh; 

3.  Should  some  af  -  flic  -  tion  come     to      me,     As    "Job      of      old"  I      long     to      be; 

4.  From    Je  -  sus,  may      I      nev  -  er    stray,   He       is      my     life,  my     joy     each  day; 
I       I       I         i                   I         l          I        m                         &  III 
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Tho'    test-ings  come,    if        I       am    true,  My  bless -ed  Lord  will    help    me  thru. 

My    Lord  will  help    me       o  -  ver -come  And  lead  me  safe  -  ly       to     my  Home! 

Thru  test  and  trial,    re  -  main  -  ing    true,  As  pur -est  gold, Lord,  bring  me  thru. 

And    soon, when  trials   on    earth    are     past,  He'll  give    to  me      a    crown   at  last! 
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My    Sav-iour  will  keep  me,    I  know,(Iknow)    His   own    pre-cious  Word  tells  me    so; 
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So  great  was  His  grace,that  He  died  in  my  place,  He  will  keep  me  thru  sim-shine  or  woe 
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MOTHER 

Dedicated  to  our  own  beloved  mother 


Lubtta  Snyder 


Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 
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1.  God  gave     me 

2.  Her  life     told 

3.  Each  day       I    would    find     my    dear    moth  -  er 

4.  I  know  that     to  -  geth   -  er      in      Heav  -  en 

5.  Oh,  wan  -  der 
-P- 


won  -  der  -  ful      moth  -  er, 
she    knew    the      Sav  -  iou 


ing     one,    your  dear    moth  -  er 
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praise  God    for 
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She    sang     to      me  songs  of     my    Sav  -  iour,  To 

She     nev  -  er      for  -  got     to    help    oth  -  ers  As 

I       know  now   that  this  was    her      se  -  cret,  Strength 

We'll  reign  thru    the      a  -  ges     for  -  ev  -  er,  With 

She    prays  that    her     Sav-iour .you'll    fol  -   low,  And 


m  r   r 

just    ver  -  y  small; 

heart  pure  and  true; 

God    all      a    -  lone; 

sav  -  ing    us  here; 

her  child   to  come; 
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she     tried,  His  will,    here,    to 

com  -  eth  from  God      on     His 

Je    -    sus,  our  Lord      ev  -  er 

meet     her     in  His  "Home  sweet 


all. 
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throne! 

near! 

Home". 
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Dear  moth  -  er,      oh,    won-der  -  ful 
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God    sent    you  from  Heav  -  en      a  -    bove;  You  taught  me    of 
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Je  -  sus  Who  died    to      re  -  deem   us,  Thank  God   for    your  faith    and      love! 
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NEW  YEAR'S  PRAYER 


Luetta  Snyder 
Prayerfully 


Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 
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1.  The         o  - 

2.  I          walk 

3.  "Years"come 

4.  With      per  - 
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here, 
care, 

Lies     be  -  fore     me     by 
For      I     know  Thou    ap  - 
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May     I     work    'till     my 
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With  my  hand 
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Oh,  lead  me   each   mo  -  ment,  each     day; 
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STREW  YOUR  PALMS 


i 


Luetta  Snyder 

Joyously     Expressively 


Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 
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1.  Look     now,     ye  saints,  oh,    Hal  -  le  -    lu  -      jah!  King     Je   -   sus!     be - 

2.  Once       He     rode  forth  with  great     re  -  joic  -     ing,  As     "King",  they       re - 

3.  Strew    forth  your  palms  in      ad   -   o  -    ra  -     tion,  For,      His      sac   -    ri  - 

4.  Soon       He     shall  come  in    pow'r  and       glo  -     ry  For    "His     own"    who 
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In        low  -  ly      pomp,      in   meek-ness,  com- eth, Shout  "Ho- 
But    soon,  they     cried:   "Let's  cru  -  ci  -  fyHim",    Do  not 
Come  and    re-joice,ye,     of      ev  - 'ry     na-tion,    He's  the 
What  joy  and    bless-ing     to      tell    the    sto  -  ry,    And  be 


1833 


S^£ 


f  ,ff 


f  ,f    f 

t=rt=fc= 


i   i   i 


:p^c 


1     1       I 


r— X 


Chorus 


^iS=Sj^&t#£^ 


san  -  na,  bless  -  ed  is  He!" 
treat  your  Sav-iour  that  way! 
Sav-iour      of    Cal  -  va  -  ry! 


Strew  your  palms  be  -  fore     this    Je  -  sus, 


with  Him     to 


go! 
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Fall    at       His      feet, 
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Luetta  Snyder 


AMERICA  FOR  GOD 

"Dedicated  to  ALL  our  fighting  forces" 
-A 1— J-, ,- r4 


Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 
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1.  "A  -   mer  -  i  -  cafor  God,"This,our  watch  word, shall  be,  "A  -  mer  -  i  -  ca,our  home-land,"so 

2.  This  land  , that  once  the  Pil-grims  and  Pa  -  tri  -  otstrod,  Be -came  a     na-tion,great,by  the 

3.  Some  trust  in  "planes''and"gas-es"  and  great  ships  of  war,  Some  trust  in  am-mu  -  ni  -  tion  re- 

4.  No     f ear,then,of  op-  pres-  sion,our  com-f ort  to  mar,  "A  -  mer  -  i  -  ca  for  free  -dom"both 

5.  Then,come,ye,  ev-  'ry  na  -  tion, make  wars,soon,to  cease, Re-strain  the  wrath  of  man,  now,  and 
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ble  and  free!  "A -mer  -  i- ca,'for-ev  -  er,     oh,  keep  close  to     God,     A  land  that 

mer    -   cy  of  God!  Each"state"now  sends  a  mes-sage  that  rings  loud  and  long:  "If  we  would 

served  in  great  store ;  But,  we'll  go  forth  in  faith,Lord  and  trust    in  Thy  £  race,  Oh,  lead  us 

near     and    a  -  far!  This  mes-sage,then,re-peat  'till    the  world  sheathes  the  sword;  A  land  that 

bring  forth  sweet  peace,  Oh,  hear  this  blessei  mes-sage  and    turn    to  our  God,  "A  land  that 
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would  be    might  -  y  must  wor-ship  the  Lord! 
still     be  might  -  y,  our  faith  must  be  strong!" 
on      to    vie -to  -  ry,Thou  Great  Prince  of  Peace! 
would  be   might  -y  must  wor-ship  the  Lord!" 
would  be    might  -  y  must  wor-ship  the  Lord!" 
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'A  -mer  -  i  -  ca  for  God," ; 


may  she  ev- 
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er  stand!  "A  -  mer  -  i  -  ca  for  Thee,"Lord,God  bless  our  native  land!  Oh,  lead  and  guide  and 
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keep    her,  "brave  land  of  lib  -  er  -  ty,"  Our  mot -to  is:  "In  God  we  trust,"from  sea      to 
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78  WHISPER  IT  TO  JESUS 

(Dedicated  to  our  beloved  brother  in  Christ,  George  C.  Stebbins) 
Luetta  Snyder  Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 
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1.  If       you     are     heav  -  y     heart   -  ed,  Wea  -  ry     be  -  neath  some  care; 

2.  When  Sa  -  tan  comes     to    tempt  you  With  world  -  ly      joy      or  gain; 

3.  He     trod    the    way      be  -  fore  us,  He       suf  -  fered  much  for  thee; 

4.  So      whis-per      it        to      Je    -  sus,  If         it     be     joy      or  care; 
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Go       all  a  -  lone  with  Je  -  sus,  Kneel  there  in        si     -     lent  prayer. 

Whis  -  per  it        to  your  Sav    -  iour,  It        was  for  you  He  was  slain. 

Oh,      the  great    pain  and  an  -  guish  He      bore  on        Cal   -    va   -  ryl 

Speak  to  Him      oft'       in  se  -  cret,  He      waits  to        hear    your  prayer. 
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He'll  com  -  fort,  cheer     and 


you,  Each   tri  -  al    my     Sav  -  iour     shares. 
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RALLY  FOPv  JESUS 


Luetta  Snyder 


Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 
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1.  Sum  -  mer-time     is     past  and  now  we  ral  -  ]y    for    our  Lord,  As     we    gath  -  er     ev-'ry- 

2.  Once      a  -  gain    we  hear  Thy  word  and  then  we  bow   to   pray,  Seek-ing,  Lord,  to  know  Thy 

3.  May     we  do,  with  might,each  task  our  hands  may  find  to  -  day,Tho'  we're  weak,He'll  strengthen 

4.  May     we  work    to  -  geth-er  then,  'till  toils   of    life  are  o'er,    For  our  bless  -  ed     Sav-iour 
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one  with  one  ac  -  cord;  Hav-ing  some-thing    to      re  -  joice     a  -  bout,  we    look  to  Cal- 

bless-  ed    will  to  -  day;  Grate-ful  -  ly     we    raise  our   voic  -  es,  then,  in    prais  -  es    to 

us     and  lead  the  way;  In    our  weak-ness,  His  great  strength  is    per-fect,  He    will  give 
whom  we,  now,     a  -  dore!  When  our  course,then,here  is      fin  -  ished,nev-er  -  more,  on  earth 
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va  -  ry,Prais-ing  Christ,who  there  in-clud  -  ed  you  and  me! 
our  King,Long-ing,  now,  to  please  our  Lord  in  ev  -  'ry-thing! 
us  pow'r,And  sup  -  ply  the  need  -  ed  grace  for  ev  -  'ry  hour! 
to  roam,We'llre-ceive  a  crown  of    joy  in  Heav'n  our  Home! 
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pray  As  we  walk  the  nar-row  way!  We  are 


-py  serv-ing  One  who  loves  us     so! 
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DENY  THYSELF  FOR  JESUS 


"If  any  man  will  come  after  vie,  let  him  deny  Irimself  . . .  Inasmuch  as  ye  have 

done  it  unto  one  of  the  least  of  these  my  brethren,  ye  have  done  it  unto  me:" 

Matt.  1 6 :  21*,  25  :  1*0 

Luetta  Snyder  Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 
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1.  If 
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would    fol  - 
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need; 
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say? 
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For, 

He, 

our 

won-d'rous 

Sav  - 

iour, 

For         you, 

left  Heav'n, 

to 

die! 

He 

bids 

you 
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tion, 

Some      hun    ■ 

gry     soul, 

to 

feed. 
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pure     gold 
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For,     you've 

not  walked 

His 

way? 
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De    -    ny         thy  -  self     for       Je    -    sus,        Oh, 
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life's     rug  -  ged     way. 
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THE  ARMY  OF  THE  LORD 


Luetta  Snyder 
m     Spiritedly 


Howard  Snyder,  Jr. 
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1.  Hark!       A      voice      is       call  -  ing    clear:  "Je  -  sus  wants     a       vol  -  un   -    teer'! 

2.  While      we     march     to      meet   our      foe,    God    will  guide    us       as  ■    we        go; 

3.  Tho'        old       Sa    -  tan    seeks     to      kill;    We     will   con-quer,    yes,      we       will! 
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Need       for     haste,    oh,    don't      de   -    lay!     We    must  work  while      it       is        day. 
We        must     fight      a  -  gainst     the    wrong,   But     our  faith      in    Christ    is      strong. 
Flags      will     wave    and    drums    will      beat,    When,  at     last      he     meets    de   -    feat! 
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